














We salute thee, Holy Mary, Daughter of God the Father, and 
entreat thee to obtain for us a devotion like thine own to the Most 
Sweet Will of God. 

We salute thee, Virgin Mother of God the Son, and entreat 
thee to obtain for us such union with the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
that our own hearts may burn with love of God and an ardent zeal 
for the Salvation of Souls. 

We salute thee, Immaculate Spouse of God the Holy Ghost, 
and entreat thee to obtain for us such vielding of ourselves to th 
Blessed Spirit, that He may, in all things, direct and rule our hearts 
and that we may never grieve Him in thought, word, or deed. 


Imprimatur: Francis Canvinat SpecemMan, Archbishop of New York 
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Every day poor discouraged friendless men 
come to St. Christopher's Inn hungry, footsore, 
and weary. We do what we can to take care 
of their needs and help them back on their 
feet. Last year we sheltered over 5,000 dif- 
ferent men at St. Christopher's Inn and served 
them over 150,000 meals. At present, with 
our newly completed addition, St. Christo- 
pher’s Inn can house 200 men. 

Your Meal Bond will enable us to continue 
this good work. 


Each Meal Bond entitles you to a remem- 
brance in the prayers and good works of the 
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Graymoor Friars and of the men who come to 
us for aid. In addition, for each Meal Bond 
donated, the Friars will arrange a set of 
Gregorian Masses to be said either for you 
after you die, or for someone else after he or 
she dies, or immediately for someone who is 
already deceased. This set of Gregorian 
Masses is our thanks to you for helping us in 
performing the Corporal Works of Mercy. 

If you would like to know more about 
St. Christopher's Inn, what it is, how it began 
and what it does, we will be only too glad 
to send you a brochure. 


Send bond subscriptions to the Father General, Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


—— 
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Our Atonement Mother 


In the first issue of Rose Leaves, 
a little publication of the Society of 
the Atonement that preceded Tue 
Lamp, in 1901 our Founder 
Paul wrote: 


Father 
“In her wonderful con- 
descension and love the Mother of 
God has been pleased to reveal her 
self to the children of the Atone- 
ment under a new name... We 
have every reason to believe that 
the Blessed Virgin especially loves 
this title that links her name with 
the name of Jesus in the glorious 
work of the Atonement wrought 
upon the Cross. It must bring to her 
remembrance of that Blessed Atone- 
ment Day when she stood by the 
cross of Jesus and heard Him say 
to her: “Woman behold thy son,” 
and to the disciple whom he loved: 
“Behold thy Mother.” Then, too, 
Atonement speaks of reconciliation, 
pardon, peace and the fulfillment 
of prayer first breathed by her Di- 
vine Son, so often repeated by her- 
self that all Christian believers might 
be One. 

“Can we invoke the Blessed Moth- 
er with a title more apt to touch her 
natural heart than the one which 
associates her with Calvary’s sacri- 
fice and proclaims her the Compas- 
sionate Mother of us poor sinners, 
redeemed by the Precious Blood of 
Jesus?” 

July 9 is the Feast of Our Lady 
of the Atonement. On that day when 
we Graymoor Friars and_ Sisters 
chant the special Office and sing 
the special Mass of our Lady of the 
Atonement, approved and granted 
to us by the Holy Father some years 
ago, we shall remember all of you, 
our benefactors. 


Please Publish 

Every month we receive many 
letters from clients of St. Anthony 
asking us to publish their letters of 
thanks to him for help he has given 
them. Sometimes this help has been 
given over a long period of time 
in many problems and requests they 
have made. At other times the cli- 
ents of St. Anthony wish to express 
their thanks publicly for help given 
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in a specific instance, for instance 
the restoration of health, a success- 
ful operation, the finding of a lost 
article of real or sentimental value, 
the grace of repentance for a fallen- 
away, the grace of conversion for 
a non-Catholic and pretty nearly 
anything else you can think of. 

We are glad to print these letters 
to the extent that our space permits. 
However, we cannot print them 
all. So if you do not see your letter 
in the Correspondence Column we 
are sure that you will understand, 
because we know that your purpose 
in asking for publication is not “to 
get your name in the paper,” but to 
fulfill a promise you made to in- 
crease devotion to St. Anthony by 
letting others know how good he 
has been to you. 

While it is always nice to see in 
print something that you have writ- 
ten, don’t be upset or worried if 
your letter does not appear. You 
have fulfilled your promise of pub- 
lication when you give us permission 
to print your letter and you are en- 
couraging others to invoke the 
powerful St. Anthony by keeping 
our column overflowing. T 








lose something? 


a valued rosary ... a pair of 
glasses ... car keys... a wallet 
. .. important papers . . . one or 
even two diamond earrings ... 
or anything else 





Invoke St. Anthony 


He’s the Finder of Lost Things and 
you'd be surprised how quickly 
he answers your prayers. 


But finding lost rosaries or 
eyeglasses is by no means 
the extent of St. Anthony's 
power. He is a valued friend 
who helps his clients in every 
necessity. Our perpetual 
novena asking St. Anthony for 
his intercession takes place 
every night at each one of 
our Graymoor houses. Send 
us your petition to be included 
among the great number 
presented at his shrine. 


Join With Us Today 
A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
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GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 
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Sponsors 
Dear Father: I am sending you two 
more names of friends of mine who 
would like to become Sponsors. I am 
trving to obtain six new Sponsors in 
honor of St. Anthony to whom my sister 
and I are praying to that he might inter- 
cede for both of us for better health 
With all good wishes to you in you 
wonderful work A.C.M 


Favorable Position 

Dear Father: I am writing to you to ask 
if you would publish my letter in Trt 
LAMP. 

A year ago this March I was at a 
»~int of being transferred to the Albany 
Sock of a bank I work in. This would 
have been almost impossible for me as 
I had no way to get to work, therefore 
I would have to quit my job as secretary. 

I started praying to St. Anthony and 
promised him if I could keep my present 
job or be transferred to a branch where 
I would be bettering myself and I could 
get to and from work, that I would send 
him my check for $3.00. I also prayed 
to St. Jude, and I am happy to say my 
prayers were answered, I was_ trans- 
ferred to the Menands branch of the 
State Bank and I have shorter hours, 
better work, and now I have my own 
car and can travel. This was a wonderful 
answer God gave me through the Saints 
and I am very grateful 

Thanking vou very much and may God 
bless vou all. Mrs. A.Z. 


No Measles 
Dear Father: I promised Our Blessed 
Mother, St. Joseph, St. Anthony, St. 
Theresa, St. Jude, St. John the Baptist 
and Blessed Martin de Porres that if 
they answered my prayers | would write 
to THe Lamp and ask to have this letter 
published in thanksgiving. Very happily 
I can write and say that when I prayed 
not to contact the measles, which all 
of my five children had, being three 
months pregnant at the time and not 
having measles before in my life it was 
inevitable that I would get them. Well 
the Beloved Saints answered my prayers 
and not only did I not get the measles 
but was blessed with the healthiest and 
most wonderful baby. These Saints have 
answered my prayers more that once. 
Mrs. T.J.D. 
Bike Found 
Dear Father: On Thursday, March 7th, 
my niece told me that her little girl’s 
three wheeler bike was missing from thei: 
apartment (the bike being previously 
placed under the steps of the basement ). 
They were so concerned as this little girl 
who is 3 years old had gotten it for 
Christmas and had scarcely used it on 
account of the bad weather. I prayed de- 
voutly to St. Anthony for the return of 
the bike and promised if it was found I 
would give a donation of thanks with 
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publication. This morning my niece call- 
ed me and said atter reporting the loss to 
the police that she was notified Saturday 
to come to the precinct and_ identify 
the bike. She took her little three year 
old girl with her who immediately said 
“That’s my bike” which was conclusive 
evidence. I am so grateful for an answer 
to my prayers. M.F.M. 


Car Found 
Dear Father: Enclosed is $1.00. My 
husband's folks had their car stolen a 
few months ago and I promised to send 
$1.00 to THe Lamp if it was returned 
unharmed. Three days later it was found 
on a dead end street and not long after 
the boys who had stolen many auto- 
mobiles in the same manner were caught. 
In thanksgiving to St. Anthony and 
the Blessed Virgin I would like to have 
this printed in Tue Lamp, a wonderful 
magazine. M.W. 


Letters Found 

Dear Father: I promised publication in 
Tue Lamp and also a donation, which 
is enclosed, to St. Anthony if he could 
help me find some important letters I 
had lost at my office. 

A frantic search of my desk did not 
reveal them, but after fervent prayers 
to St. Anthony he gave me an inspiration 
to look behind the drawers. I thank St 
Anthony that this inspiration was right 
because I found the articles in just that 


place. E.S. 


Adjustment Made 
Dear Father: I am enclosing an offering 
of $2.00 in thanksgiving. 

I promised to have this published in 
Tue Lamp if St. Jude and especially 
St. Anthony would help my son _ pass 
all his examinations. 

He attended a private Catholic High 
School and made the Honor Roll his 
whole senior year so he was a little 
nervous and couldn’t seem to bridge the 
gap between High School and College, 
there were so many things new to him. 
But thanks to St. Anthony and the 
Blessed Mother he passed his examin- 
ations O.K. and is beginning to feel more 
like himself again. Mrs. J.J. 


Tapped 

Dear Father: I asked St Anthony for 
a very special favor last September and 
promised that in return I would send 
some money to THe Lamp. He granted 
the favor but I forgot about the money 
I promised. Then in November I had 

(Continued on page 4) 
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WHAT ABOUT BILLY? 


S this is being written Billy Graham, the 
greatest of the modern Protestant revivalists 
has been holding forth for about a week in 
Madison Square Garden, New York City. 

He hopes to “generate a spiritual fire that could 
sweep this city and the entire world.” If attendance 
is any criterion, Billy is doing pretty well. During 
the first week he had an average of over 18,000 
people present every night in the Garden, and about 
3,000 of these came down the aisle, made “the 
decision for Christ,” and signed the card that would 
eventually make them members of the church of 
their choice. 

Billy is a fundamentalist. He firmly believes that 
God exists; that God rewards the good and punishes 
the wicked; that Jesus Christ is the true Son of God; 
that He came to earth to die for our sins; that the 
Bible is the revealed word of God. He preaches these 
truths. Furthermore, in accordance with his beliefs, 
he teaches that pride, covetousness, lust, gluttony, 
anger, envy and sloth in all their manifestations are 
not mental illnesses or aberrations over which man 
has no control, but sins, freely willed and committed, 
for which the sinner will pay. 

Billy is sincere, too, and honest. The moral 
doctrine he preaches is not easy. He urges the people 
to repent of their sins, to do penance for them, to 
change their lives, and to grow in holiness. So far he 
has resisted the temptation to water down his 
sermons. He calls not only for belief in Christ and 
his teaching but for action according to that belief 
and for living according to those teachings. 


I is a good thing for the people to hear these truths 
and to be awakened to the fact that they are 
responsible to God for the things they do and the 
lives they lead. If Billy disuades one man from com- 
mitting adultery, or induces a thieving employee to 
stop dipping his hand into the company cash- 
register, or persuades an unjust employer to pay 
his workers a living wage, or saves a marriage about 
to break up because of constant bickering or in a 
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word turns people from sin, he is doing a noble work 
and deserves our thankful prayers. 

But should Catholics attend his services or listen 
to his sermons on radio or television? The answer 
is a strong and definite NO. 

And why? Well, first of all, Billy’s revival meet- 
ings, even though they are held in Madison Square 
Garden, are essentially Baptist services. These 
services consist of hymns, prayers, announcements, 
and a sermon, followed by the call for those who are 
to “make the decision for Christ.” Catholics are 
strictly forbidden to take active part in non- 
Catholic services, for harsh though it may sound, 
non-Catholic services are false worship and not what 
God ordained. Christ established one Church, the 
Roman Catholic Church and wishes all people to 
offer Him worship through that Church. 


s for the radio and television Catholics should not 
[\ tune Billy Graham in. His sermons are a mixture 
of truth and error. He believes in the Divinity of 
Christ, but he ignores some of the teachings of 
Christ. For instance, he glosses over the words of 
Christ to the first Pope, “Thou art Peter and upon 
this rock I will build My Church.” In his book he 
says ... “while there is only one Church there can 
be any number of local churches . . . These can be 
divided along national and theological lines or 
according to the temperament of their members.” In 
other words, join the church of your choice, one is 
as good as another. Billy thinks little of the 
Sacraments, he ignores the Sacrifice of the Mass, and 
while he admits the virgin birth he says nothing on 
the fact that the Virgin Mary is the Mother of God. 

If Billy Graham were a bigoted, ranting, prej- 
udiced, professional anti-Catholic everyone would 
recognize his error and the falsity of his doctrine. But 
he isn’t. He’s a good, honest, sincere man who feels 
he has a mission from God. He’s also a persuasive 
speaker and this combination of sincerity and per- 
suasiveness can deceive and set even practical 
Catholics astray to the danger of their immortal 
souls. So pray for him hard but don’t listen to him 


at all. Tt 
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Necrology 


May their 
souls | 
west tn peace 


We commend to the prayers of our readers 

the souls of the faithful departed, and 

particularly the deceased subscribers and 

their near relatives whose deaths have 

been reported to us. Thirty Masses will 
be said for them. 


Mrs. A. F. Mueller, Mrs. Louis F. 
Green, Clarita De Gannes, Dr. E. 
Wall, Ida 
Smith, Lee Thibodaux, Sarah Tay- 
lor, Mrs. Mailley, Mrs 
Edward Bernard, Mary Kreutzer, 
Peter Mechtel, Mechtel, 
Mr. & Mrs. John Smith, Joseph De 
Paolo, Mary Cruz, Maria Rizzo, 


F. Foster, Josephine 
Ludgie 


Agnes 


Margaret Ludden, Sadie Tierney, 
Fr. Charles McCarthy, Fr. Harney, 
William 
Anna Dolega, Carlo Ferro, Sr., 
Elizabeth Petrie, Ellen Fittipoldi, 
McCarthy, Anna Keogh, 
McCarthy, Carl 
Jones, Joyce Farrar, Ellen Haigh, 
Alpherry Hemingway, Mrs. James 
Mulligan, Mrs. Nicolino Fotino, 
Harold Cust, Sister M. Valerian 
Reilly, Joseph Kulenguski, Marga- 
ret E. Chafe, Marie Bisignano, 
Ella Kluge, Mary Cinko, Mr. P. 
J. McQuade, Charles Carlin, Dan- 
iel F. Kelly, Mrs. Joseph Gagnon, 


Peter Connolly, Tobin, 


Joseph 


Senator Joseph 


Mrs. Peter Gagnon, Francis Kreut- 
zer, Margaret Hafner, Catherine 
Mechtel, Margaret Schmitz, George 
Smith, Catherine Sullivan, Lucine 
Marceny, Mr. Joseph Gagliardi, 
Mrs. A. Wasukanis, Fr. John 
Quinn, Fr. James Gillis, Vincent 
Manning, Mrs. T. S. Walker, Nora 
Mahon, Stephen Gleason, Mr. E. 
J. Van Rosmalen, Louis G. Weis- 
brook, James F. Reavey, Mrs. 
George Bendor, N. Larkin, Dr. 
William Long, Michael Pomart, 
Minnie E. Wilson, Mrs. A. Talle- 
rico, Mr. Halliday, Mrs. Robert- 
son, Mary V. Fuller, Charles A. 
Terroux, Emil Appelt. 
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reason to ask for his help again and 
also that of Our Blessed Mother. Well, 
ever though I hadn’t paid off my origi- 
nal debt, St. Anthony and Mary got 
together and granted my second request. 

My intention to send the money was 
genuine but I would always remember 
it at the wrong time. 

This morning as I was having break- 
fast I picked up a copy of THe Lamp 
and was glancing through it when all of 
a sudden I though, “My gosh, I forgot 
to repay my debt.” Personally, I think 
St. Anthony tapped me on the shoulder 
to remind me. 

So although I’m six months late I am 
enclosing a check for $15.00: $10.00 for 
St. Anthony and $5.00 for Our Blessed 
Mother. I put a $5.00 penalty on myself 
for being late. I was originally going 
to send $7.00 to St. Anthony and $3.00 
to the Blessed Virgin, as that was what 
I promised them, but since they stayed 
by my side and took good care of me 
even though I didn’t complete my halt 
of the bargain (if I may call it that), 
I think I owe them more. 

You may print this if you like and 
maybe it will let others know that even 
if you let “them” down a bit, they are 
still loyal and will be there waiting for 
you to call on them. E.W. 


Sylvester 

Dear Father: Some time ago I promised 
St. Anthony I would send you a dollar 
offering and publication in THe Lamp 
if our pet cat was found. “Sylvester” 
was found healthy, happy and hungry, 
so here’s one dollar. R.L. 


Purse Found 

Dear Father: Recently I lost a purse 
with quite a sum of money in it. I 
didn’t think I would ever see it again, 
but I prayed to St. Anthony and St. 
Jude and asked their help. I promised 
to send an offering in honor of St. 
Anthony and St. Jude if my purse was 
found. I am very happy to say it was 
in a short time. I am enclosing $10.00 
in thanksgiving for a very great favor 
granted, 

I think your work is so worthwhile 
helping and feeding those poor people 
who are in need. 

Please remember my family and my- 
self in your prayers. Mrs. E.G. 


Help Given 
Dear Father: I wrote in a few weeks 
ago for prayers for St. Anthony’s help. 
We were about to lose our house— 
my husband had been out of work and 
all the bills were six months or more 
in arrears. We needed $700.00 to save 
the house alone; another job with better 
pay. Creditors were calling at the place 
where my husband worked and we really 
had given up all hope. Then I wrote 


for help from the Great Wonder Worker 
Thank the Good Lord that doors were 
opened to us. Our house was saved and 
my husband has a better job. 

We wanted all to know that nothing 
is too great or too small or impossible 
for Great St. Anthony. Please glorify his 
name and publish this letter as I have 
promised him. Mrs. M.H. 


Favor Granted 
Dear Father: Enclosed find check for 
St. Anthony’s poor for favors received 
in the past. I know you are doing a 
great work for God in helping souls 
back on the right path. May God bless 
you. 

Would appreciate it if you would 
publish this in THe Lamp as I’m very 
grateful to St. Anthony. Mrs. E.E.Hi 





Safe Trip 

Dear Father: I am enclosing a small 
donation in thanksgiving to Jesus, Mary, 
and Joseph in fulfillment of a promise 

My husband and I had been seriously 
ill, me with a major operation and my 
husband a cerebral hemorrhage, so 
asked Jesus, Mary and Joseph for a 
safe trip to Florida. They certainly an- 
swered our prayers in every way, find- 
ing a fine Catholic place to stay, ete. 
I can’t remember whether I promised 
to publish this or not, so you use your 
good judgment. 

I've been praying for 40 years for 
my husband's conversion. He has attend- 
ed Mass every Sunday for 30 years but 
no talk of turning. I have so much to 
be thankful for but would be very 
happy to have him really one of us. 
I know our three children would be 
very happy too. Mrs. L.S 


St. Jude 

Dear Father: Enclosed please find my 
donation of $2.00 in thanksgiving to 
St. Jude for a favor he granted me. I 
asked him to help a nephew of mine 
who was very sick and in the hospital. 
He came home today, well and happy. 
My promise to St. Jude for granting 
this request was to write this letter the 
very day he came home and send it to 
you for publication. Please publish this 
in THe Lamp. 

I enjoy your magazine very much. 

M.E.D. 
Certainty 
Dear Father: I’ve never written to any 
magazine before but when I got my 
first copy of THe Lamp and read those 
letters I said I'd write to you if my 
request was granted. 

That was only a couple of months ago 
and for some time now I’ve been pretty 
sure of what I wanted. Now I am sure 
and everything is fine and I want to 
show my gratitude and keep my promise 
by sending you this letter. A.L. 








If you have promised publication and your letter does not appear, do not become upset or worried. 
You keep your promise once you send us the letter and give us permission to publish it. 
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ORIENTAL 


by RUTH 


HE stories of recent converts in many exotic 
lands of the Orient have a real flavor of “The 
Arabian Nights,” and of “Anna and the King of 
Siam.” In them we find truth which is far more 
exciting than fiction, princesses in exile, princes find- 
ing a new Liege Lord in the Holy Eucharist, generals 
and authors, clerks and hermits, rebel chiefs and 
peasants, all marching together down the highway of 
Faith leaving behind templed cities, jewelled Bud- 
dhas, the rites of Confucius, and war-torn lands. 

A Pontifical Mass and an Eucharistic procession 
served as dramatic instruments in bringing a Korean 
princess into the Church. Princess Lee had heard so 
much about the Catholic religion from her faithful 
servant, Mrs. An, that she agreed to attend the Pon- 
tifical Mass in Seoul Cathedral on the Feast of 
Pentecost. She was so impressed by it all that she 
readily agreed to attend the Eucharistic procession 
which was held in the cathedral two weeks later. 

The Princess began to study the catechism and in- 
terested her husband in doing the same. Prince and 
Princess Lee of the Korean dynasty deposed by the 
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CONVERTS 


OSWALD 


Japanese 40 years ago, were married 62 years 
when they decided to become Catholics. They took 
instructions together and planned to be baptized 
together, but when the aged Prince suddenly became 
ill he was baptized in his home by Bishop Paul Ro, 
vicar Apostolic of Seoul, who also administered Ex- 
treme Unction and Confirmation two days later. The 
Princess was subsequently baptized. 

The Lees owe their happiness in the new religion 
to the efforts of Mrs. An, who interested them in 
Catholicism. Mrs. An was herself a convert, came 
into the Church 20 years ago over the objections of 
her husband. He told her it would be wrong to depart 
“from the ancient traditions of honoring the spirits of 
our ancestors according to Confucius rites.” 

Mrs. An, however, countered that “the Sacrifice of 
the Mass is infinitely superior to the offering of the 
Confucius rites,” and became a Catholic over his 
objections. She induced him to go to Mass with her, 
and he found his own hostility weakening and also 
came into the Church. Next their son was baptized. 
The An family set such good example to their em- 
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ployers that the Prince and Princess Lee often com- 
mented on how “different” the Ans were to other 
Koreans. 

Many Oriental converts are winning new converts 
through their own good example, and it seems that 
the Church is making better progress in the “suffering 
Orient,” than was the case before World War IL. 
Some of the new Oriental converts are very impor- 
tant people in their countries. 


n the day that Princess Lee was baptized in the 

Cathedral of Seoul, another important convert 
was received into the Church. She was the wife of 
Ambassador Chough Pyeng-Ok, a representative of 
Korea to the United Nations in 1948. Their son is a 
student in the Foreign Service School of Georgetown 
University in Washington, D.C. Forty-eight-year- 
old best selling novelist Nai Sung-Kim was also 
baptized on his deathbed. 

Brigadier General Michael Nam of the ROK 
Marines, and his wife, Agatha, are also new converts. 
General Nam was converted to the faith in the 
parish of Columban Father Charles Cooper on 
Cheju Island, off the South Coast of, Korea. 

Another Columban missionary, Monsignor Harold 
W. Henry, reports that the Church is making ex- 
cellent progress among the marine officers of the 
Korean armed forces. This trend is also manifesting 
itself among Koreans of all walks of life. 

Some 10,000 Koreans were baptized at Christmas 
time last year. “That is a conservative estimate,” 
according to Bishop Thomas Quinlan, S.S.C. Regent 
of the Apostolic Delegation of Korea and Vicar 
Apostolic of Chunchow. He notes that the Church 
in Korea has achieved its greatest progress during 
the period of the “Korean stalemate” and _ predicts 
even more impressive figures on the convert front 
during succeeding months. An average yearly in- 
crease of 25,000 over the past three years has swelled 
the number of Catholics to about 250,000. This figure 
seems rather small when contrasted against Korea’s 
population of about 20,000,000. However the rate of 
conversion is steady and is increasing constantly. 

The mission station at Chung Mun Ri is an ex- 
cellent illustration. When it was opened on Easter 
Sunday, 1956 only 70 persons signed up for catechism 
classes. Six months later the number had grown to 
500, and it is continuing to grow at a rapid rate. 


REPENTANT Communist has had a great deal to do 
A with increasing the number of converts on Cheju 
Island. He is bringing people from all walks of life 
to the missionaries for conversion, aided by sheriffs, 
policemen and 4-H Club leaders whom he has 
drafted into a kind of convert-seeking group. He 
works among Protestants as well as Korean pagans. 

This apostolic Korean only recently emerged 
from seven years of hiding in a mountain cave. He 
was a Communist when he entered the cave but 
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seven years of study and isolated thinking made a 
different man of him. He walked 15 miles every 
week to take instructions in the Catholic religion. 
He is now striving to bring as many of his fellow 
countrymen as possible into the Church. 

The Church is also making excellent progress in 
Formosa where there are growing numbers of Ori- 
ental Converts. More than 800 were baptized during 
the last Christmas season at Taipei, including 50 
university students. Many of these converts are 
native Formosans, others are Chinese from the 
mainland. 

A group of royalty has been among the latter. 
Sun Lo Yi-feng, a great-grandaughter of Chinese 
Emperor Tao-kwang, was received into the Church 
at Mu Sha, together with her husband, General 
Sun Lein-chung. The Princess is also the grand- 
daughter of Prince Twan who commanded the 
Imperial Armies and led the Boxers during the 1900 
persecution of Christians. 

General Sun is a former governor of Taipei 
Province and was commander-in-chief of the fifth 
and 11th armies in World War II. Since his governor- 
ship of Taipei (1945-47) he has been pacification 
commissioner for Paoting, commander-in-chief of 
the Nanking defense area, personal chief of staff to 
the President and is now Presidential Adviser to 
the War Strategy Commission. 

Lin Tien-yu, head of the criminal division of the 
Chinese High Court, was received into the Church 
with General and Mrs. Sun, as were a son and 
niece of the General; and Yang Tien-fang, High 
Court secretary. 


YENERAL suN’s baptism marked the conversion of 
Fp of the highest ranking officers and most 
respected officials in the history of the Catholic 
Church in modern times. He and Mrs. Sun were in- 
structed in the Catholic faith by Father Mark Tsai, 
Ph.D., formerly Regent of Seton Hall Institute of 
Far Eastern Studies and once pastor of Mu Sha 
parish. 

In Japan, a retired Navy captain, once a bitter 
enemy of the Church was baptized in Tokyo at the 
age of 80. When the International Catholic Hospital 
was erected 24 years ago Captain Aoyagi was one 
of its bitterest opponents. A Catholic friend en- 
deavored to make the Captain take a kindlier view 
of Catholicism and finally induced him to attend 
Mass at the hospital chapel. Mr. Ayoagi did so and 
found his bitterness dwindling. The Mass held such 
fascination for him that he began to go every day. 
When he took sick he was given such good care in 
the hospital that he decided he would enter the 
Church after all. 

Another very prominent convert was the late 
Joseph (Shosuke) Itani of Kobi, former president 
of the Great Kawasaki Heavy Industry Corporation. 
His daughter had been won to (Cont. on page 24) 
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HE nation’s capital in Washington, D.C. is 

the site of many monuments and memorials. 

Each state has its own trophies of greatness, 

represented by noble men, whose presence 
dominated and influenced their history and the 
destinies of the entire country. Each statue stands 
for a man and period of surpassing interest and 
greatness. 

In the Statuary Hall in the capital there is 
a very unusual statue—unusual because it is the 
figure of a Franciscan friar, holding a small mission 
church in his left hand. His right hand, lifted high, 
holds a cross, as though leading a band of followers. 
His sandled feet, one ahead of the other, seem 
to signify progress and achievement. His face is 
strong and determined, unmindful of any difficulty. 
His eyes are lifted upward as though looking for- 
ward to triumph. On the large marble pedestal, 
which is the base of the statue, is the simple in- 
scription: Junipero Serra, California. 

But this brief phrase contains a whole volume 
of nobility and achievement, of souls gained for 
God, and of battles won for the Church. It is very 
fitting that the statue of this great missioner from 
Spain should be chosen to represent the magnifi- 
cent state of California in the capital of the United 
States. 


uRING the year 1749 Junipero Serra, a distin- 
Denishea Franciscan scholar and teacher, received 
a letter from his superiors, informing him that he 
was to proceed to Mexico for a mission post. As 
a youth Junipero had desired to be a missioner, 
to bring the Gospel teachings to those who had 
never heard of God before and the kingdom which 
He had prepared for them. He had memorized 


the lives of the great Franciscan missioners and 
longed to emulate their zeal for souls. 

Now at the age of 36 his youthful desire 
would be fulfilled. Through the years of professor- 
ship, Junipero had maintained a deep interest and 
love for the missions. He had familiarized himself 
with any information he could get on “New Spain.” 
When he boarded a ship at Cadiz for Veracruz, 
Mexico, he well realized that across the vast stretch 
of water there were thousands, perhaps millions, 
of souls waiting to hear the Gospel tidings—souls 
that could be reached only by missioners ready to 
endure severe trials and disappointments in order 
to bring God to them. 


‘TANDING next to Father Junipero, as the ship 
i) left the harbor, was a former student of his, 
Father Francisco Palou. Father Palou did not know 
that his short companion, scarcely more than five 
feet, would found nine missions which in later 
years would become the great cities of San Diego, 
San Francisco, Santa Clara and San Antonio; that 
Father Junipero, despite a rather weak body, would 
spent 35 years in the missions. Father Palou 
did not realize Junipero’s extraordinary zeal for 
souls until they reached the land of their labors— 
“New Spain.” 

Three months on the seas meant many storms, 
lack of food and water, and other hardships. But 
finally the ship landed at Veracruz. Of all the crew 
and passengers, Junipero seemed to have been least 
affected by the rough voyage, especially by thirst. 
When asked for the secret of his well being, he 
humorously said, “I have found a remedy for thirst: 
it is to eat little, talk less, and save your saliva.” 
As the passengers went down the gangplank and 
made their ways to different parts of the city, 


Junipero Serra, distinguished Franciscan missionary and 


“. * scholar is honored in Statuary Hall at Washington for 


his outstanding missionary work among the California Indians 


8- Che Lamp - Hat avi MAy BE ONE 


Fathers Junipero and Francisco immediately made 
arrangements for transportation to Mexico City, 
where they hoped to attend the missionary college 
of San Fernando. They set out on foot to cover the 
distance of about 200 miles. Father Junipero would 
later add many more journeys which would come 
to a total of 10,000 miles—every one on foot and for 
the single purpose of saving souls. They completed 
the course of studies in six months and then left 
the college in order that Father Junipero might 
take charge of the Sierra Gorda missions in central 
Mexico. 


Nn 1750 Junipero and his companion arrived at 

Sierra Gorda where the barbaric and notorious 
Pame Indians resided. But Father Serra was con- 
fident that God would give these Indians His graces 
through his missions. Therefore, he learned the dif- 
ficult idiom of the Sierra and translated the cat- 
echism and liturgical texts into the Pame tongue. 
Although attempts of evangelizing the natives had 
been attempted before, Junipero put in extra effort 
and time and after eight years there were marvelous 
results as Father Palou testifies: “Their farms grew 
richer and more prosperous from year to year; they 
came to possess plough oxen by the hundreds, mules, 
cows, and sheep in abundance... Every morning at 
sunrise the bell calls all the adults—neophytes and 
pagans—to the church. The recitation of the cat- 
echism, and of the prayer is followed by a lesson 
.. Every Sunday, adults and children attend High 
Mass, after which they come forward as their names 
are called to kiss the hand of the missionary... .” 


WHE mission work at Pame was not complete, but 
pene souls had been converted so that more 
missioners were needed in the territory. Father Juni- 
pero was then withdrawn from Pame country and 
asked to work in Texas among the hostile Apaches. 
However, he was prevented from reaching this post 
when the Apache Indians overwhelmed the Span- 
iards there. Plans were altered, friars changed, and 
in a few months Father (Cont. on page 2A) 
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WHO WILL INVENT ME 


HERE are machines which spell, machines 

which do problems in higher mathematics, 

machines which type and send letters to 

other machines, which answer them. The 
Machine Age is turning into a Brain-machine Age; 
but I doubt if any man is smart enough to invent 
the machine I would most like to have. 

I'm just a housewife. I ought to be satisfied 
with my sewing machine, my washing machine, 
my vacuum cleaner, my stove which turns itself on 
and off while I'm out playing bridge all afternoon. 

Only I'm not playing bridge all afternoon. I'm 
sorting. All morning, too, I’m sorting. It starts the 
minute the children are off to school—not counting 
the sorting of books, hankies, lunch money, rubbers, 
mittens, etc., which it takes to get them off to school. 

The kitchen looks as if a tornado just struck it. 
Before I can wash the dishes (in the dishwashing 
machine, if I had one), I must scrape them, stack 
them, put away five or six half-empty cereal boxes 
(all my children like different kinds of cereal) and 
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decide how not to waste a piece of cold bacon (eat 
it) and some toast (but I’m on a diet) and a half 
a glass of milk (put it in the refrigerator, | might 
get around to making some pudding. ) 

The bread box is full of old crusts I’m going to 
use the next time I stuff a turkey—no room for the 
fresh loaves of white and brown bread. The refrig- 
erator is full, too; and I must sort out several saucers 
of butter and oleomargarine quarters: my husband 
and our oldest and youngest children insist on 
butter, while I eat oleo to save money and the 
middle children won't eat butter. | once told my 
mother-in-law that my children, unlike her son, 
were going to eat everything—what I’ve been eating 
ever since is my words. 

The ideal modern kitchen has plenty of counter 
space; in my case this only adds to the sorting 
problem. You would think I could just throw away 
those two bottle caps, but Johnny would shoot me 
—he saves bottle caps (also guns). There is a bottle 
of ink (this is where everybody is used to filling 
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pens) and a bottle of shampoo (the girls insist 
the sink is the best place to wash their hair). There 
is a dish of sunflower seeds which David assures 
me he'll get around to eating someday, and a kan- 
garoo salt and pepper set I bought because it was 
cute—pepper in Baby Kangaroo in pouch of Momma 
Salt Kangaroo—but somehow we never use it. There 
are several individual aluminum pie dishes, saved 
for feeding cats, spiking on the plum tree branches 
to discourage birds, and making Christmas decor- 
ations. Putting these things in the cupboards would 
only add to the confusion in the cupboards. And 
what do other women do with that glass full of 
bacon fat by the stove? 

Even when the dishes are done, there are always 
a dozen glasses on my sideboard. Someone is always 
having a drink of water, milk, orange juice, or pop. 
When they were babies, it was bottles. Half-empty 
glasses get put in the refrigerator, and empty pop 
bottles, starch bottles, cider jugs, etc. get put into 
a corner of the kitchen until otherwise disposed of. 


See back cover for details 


Picking up misplaced things 


after a family 


could be almost nice 


if the electronics experts 


would figure out 


something really useful 


MACHINE? 


By OWENITA SANDERLIN 


If I want to mop the floor all these bottles have to 
be moved first. 

Into the dining room? Or out on the back porch? 
Wherever they go, I’m in for a future accounting. 
If by some miracle I remember to take them along 
when I go to the store, I only come home with 
more bottles—full ones. This weekly jaunt to the 
supermarket provides another challenge for the 
inventor of the machine I'd like to have. What 
mechanical brain could figure out how to distribute 
three cartons full of soap, canned foods, cereal boxes, 
cake-jello-pudding-and pie mixes, crackers, salad 
dressing, etc. on my cupboard shelves without bury- 
ing the half-box of rice, half-package of macaroni 
and spaghetti, cereals, and other odd and ends we 
have left over from last week? And what mechanical 
hand could clean out the quarters of cabbage and 
mouldy lettuce in the refrigerator bin before putting 
away the fresh vegetables? 

The American housewife pictured in magazine 
ads for linoleum is as mythical (Cont. on page 16) 
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ORDINATIONS 

By THE TIME you receive this issue 
THe Lamp our Friars Seminarians 
will have finished their school vear at 
Washington, D.C. For some the suc- 
cess for completion of the school year 
will mean the advancement to Minor 
Orders or the Subdiaconate, another 
step in their advance to the priest- 
hood: to others it means the advance- 
ment to the priesthoood itself, the 
completion of their years of prepara- 
tion. 

This year, thanks be to God, we 
have three young men ordained to 
the priesthood of Christ: Fr. Lawrence 
Brozat, S.A., Fr. Camillus Daniel, 
S.A., and Fr. Declan Gilligan, S.A. 

Their ordination took place in the 
Pilgrimage Chapel of Our Lady of 
the Atonement at Graymoor on June 
11. The Most Reverend Edward V. 
Dargin, Auxiliary Bishop of New 
York, was the ordaining Bishop. 


FATHER LAWRENCE BROZAT, S.A. is a 
native New Jerseyite. Born on Janu- 
ary 21, 1927, he was a life-long mem- 
ber of Sacred Heart Parish, Bloom- 
field, N. J., the eldest child of Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles A. Brozat. 

Six months after his graduation 
from Bloomfield High School, Father 
Lawrence enlisted in the Regular 
Navy, January, 1944. Called to active 


duty March 1, 1944, he was assigned 
to a destroyer-escort at San Francisco 
after graduating from Navy Radio 
School, Bainbridge, Md. From that 
time until his honorable discharge 
November 26, 1947, he served aboard 
two destroyer-escorts and one de- 
stroyer, having tours of duty with the 
Pacific, Mediterranean, and Atlantic 
Fleets respectively. While serving in 
the Pacific during World War II, he 
participated in two major naval cam- 
paigns. 

Two months after his discharge 
from the Navy, he matriculated at 
Seton Hall University. After complet- 
ing two years of studies at Seton 
Hall, he left its campus and entered 
St. John’s Minor Seminary at Gray- 
moor, September 8, 1949. He gradu- 
ated from the new St. John’s Minor 
Seminary at Montour Falls, N. Y., 
one year later. 

Father Lawrence began his noviti- 
ate year at Saranac Lake, N. Y. and 
completed it at the new novitiate of 
Our Lady of the Atonement, Valley 
Falls, R. I. In September, 1951, he 
returned to St. Joseph’s Friary, Sara- 
nac Lake, N. Y., for his two years of 
philosophical studies. His four years 
of theological studies were pursued 
at the Atonement Seminary of the 
Holy Ghost, Washington, D.C. 

Father Lawrence celebrated _ his 
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GRADUATES—MONTOUR FALLS 
Front Row: Left to Right: Purcell, Ryan, Sykes, Nava, O’Shea, Walker 
Back Row: Left to Right: Haggerty, Barcklow, Marchese, Spoonhour, 
Dunford, Cooney, McGarry 
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First Solemn Mass on June 16, Trinity 
Sunday, at the Church of the Sacred 
Heart, Bloomfield, New Jersey. 


MICHAEL ANTHONY DANIEL, son of 
Lorenzo and the late Philomena 
Daniel, was born on June 10, 1925 in 
Meriden, Connecticut. A member of 
St. Joseph’s Parish in Meriden, he at- 
tended St. Joseph’s Parochial School; 
he went to Meriden High School from 
which he graduated in 1942. Upon 
graduation from high school he was 
employed by the First National Stores, 
Inc. and the General Electric Com- 
pany. 

He enlisted in the Army in May, 
1943 and reported for active duty 
on June 25, 1943. He was assigned to 
the Communications Section of an 
Anti-aircraft unit. At a later date he 
was reassigned to an infantry re- 
placement group and after completing 
the required training he was sent to 
the European theatre of War. He 
fought as an infantryman is Company 
A, 39th Armored Infantry Battalion, 
7th Armored Division. He was cap- 
tured by the Germans during the 
“Belgium Bulge” in December, 1944 
and was liberated by U.S. troops on 
April 17, 1945. He received his Hon- 
orable Discharge from the U.S. Army 
on November 29, 1945. 

Father Camillus attended Rider 
College in Trenton, New Jersey, and 
in June, 1949 he received a Bachelor 
of Science degree in Finance. After 
graduation from college he was em- 
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ployed at the New York Agency ot 
the Royal Bank of Canada. 

He entered St. John’s Atonement 
Minor Seminary on September §8, 
1949. After his first Religious Profes- 
sion in 1951, he began his major 
seminary studies of Philosophy and 
Theology. He pronounced his religious 
vows for life on September 8, 1954 

Father Camillus sang his first Sol- 
emn Mass on Trinity Sunday, June 
16 in the parish church of St. Joseph's 
in Meriden, Conn. 


REV. DECLAN GILLIGAN, s.A.—Joseph 
Francis Gilligan was born in New 
Rochelle, N. Y. and received his early 
education at Blessed Sacrament School 
and St. Gabriel’s High School of the 
same city. In December of 1942 he 
enlisted in the U.S. Navy and served 
as a member of the Armed Forces 
from that time until March of 1946. 
Upon discharge from the service he 
entered Mount Saint Mary’s College 
to begin his college education. After 
completing two years at the second 
oldest Catholic College for men in 
the United States, he transferred to 
the Catholic University of America to 
complete his college training. At 
Catholic University he came in con- 
tact with the Franciscan Friars of 
the Atonement. He entered Old St. 
John’s at Graymoor in September of 
1949. He completed his pre-novitiate 
training at the new minor seminary at 
Montour Falls, N. Y. and entered the 
Novitiate at Saranac Lake on Septem- 
ber 7, 1950. One year and a day later, 
September 8, 1951, he made his tem- 
porary profession of vows at the new 
\Novitiate at Valley Falls, R. I. He en- 
jtered the newly erected House of 
Philosophy at Saranac Lake N. Y. In 
11953 he began his studies in Sacred 
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Fr. Camillus Daniel, S.A. 


See back cover for details 





Theology at the Atonement Seminary 
of the Holy Ghost in Washington, 
D.C. On September 8, 1954 he made 
his final profession of vows at the 
Mother House, Graymoor, N. Y. He 
completed his theological studies at 
Washington, D.C. in June of this year. 
Father Declan sang his First Sol 
emn Mass at the Church of the Holy 
Name in New Rochelle, N.Y. Assist- 
ing him were the Pastor, the Rt. Rev. 
Msgr. James J. Halligan as Assistant 
Priest; the Rev. Fr. Geoffrey Wood, 
S.A. as Deacon; and the Rev. Fra. 
Adrian Ramanauskas, S.A. as Sub- 
deacon. The Rev. Fr. James Salvi, 
S.A. of the Graymoor Mission Band 
was the preacher at the Mass. 
MONTOUR FALLS 
THE HALLS and classrooms of St. 


Pius X and St. John’s, our dual sem- 
inary at Montour Falls, New York, 





Fr. Declan Gilligan, S.A. 


are very still since the students left 
them for their summer vacations at 
home. But you can be sure that both 
students anad teachers are thankful 
for a respite after the long grind of 
the school year. 

For the collegians of St. Pius X 
the last exam was taken on the morn- 
ing of June 5th. When the exam was 
over trunks and luggage were hauled 
from the attic, and the feverish task 
of packing began. Somehow everyone 
managed to squeeze everything into 
the suitcases. After supper, farewells 
were said and a mad dash was made 
to planes and trains. 

For the members of the second year 
college there would be a month at 
home before they have to leave for 
the Novitiate. 


THOMAS GALLAGHER, a third vear stu- 
dent for St. John’s, won the annual 
Bishop’s Oratorical Contest during the 





Fr. Lawrence Brozat, S.A. 


middle of May. St. John’s delegate to 
the contest has won these last three 
years in a row so we are entitled to 
keep the trophy permanently now. 
Next year we can start trying to win 
the new trophy. 


On may 11, Fred Haggerty of St. 
Pius X won first place in the College 
Oratorical Contest and received a 
trophy as prize for his fine speaking 
talents. Fred won last year also and 
was the student who started the ball 
rolling for St. John’s when he won 
the Bishop’s Contest two years ago. 


AVE MARIA 

AT THE TWENTY-FIRST American Ex- 
hibition of Educational Radio and 
Television Programs, sponsored an- 
nually by Ohio State University, our 
Ave Manta Hour received Honorable 
Mention for religious programs heard 
nationally. This is the Pulitzer Prize 
of the audio-video mediums. 

The citation for the award reads: 

“THe Ave Maria Hour dramat- 
ically presents the inner struggle of 

human beings who try to live a 

Christian life. The situations have 

universal appeal, and the expertly 

produced programs inspire a deep 
sense of reverence.” 

Since 1935, THe Ave Maria Hour 
has presented weekly radio dramatiz- 
ations of the lives of the saints on 
almost 400 stations in the United 
States and Canada and 300 stations 
overseas through the world-wide fa- 
cilities of the Armed Forces Radio 
Service. 

The program is under the direction 
of Carlo de Angelo, well-known radio 
director, and the cast includes pro- 
fessional actors and _ actresses, all 
members of the American Federation 
of Television Radio Artists. t 
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How long does it take a man to understand that if he loves a 





woman he has to talk up and let her know about it? It 


was quite a long time before Big Joe found out 


LIZABETH MORTENSON was pretty and 

ambitious. She was born to charm, but Joe 

Nichols wasn't! Joe was Elizabeth’s boss. He 

was a big, dark, inarticulate man with brood- 
ing brows which cast a shadow over his eyes—such 
everlastingly wistful eyes once they settled on Eliza- 
beth. ; 

Everyone knew Joe loved Elizabeth and didn’t 
dare say so for fear of driving her away. Everyone 
knew that unless Joe did speak up he would certainly 
lose Elizabeth. Then his eyes would grow bleak 
black, his deep voice would become a growl and 
the little boys who liked to hang around his shop 
would become afraid and stay away. Customers 
would start staying away too, and Joe would never 
amount to anything again. That's what everyone 
else knew! 

Joe, himself, knew that Elizabeth was not for 
him. He had known it the minute he saw her stand- 
ing so little, slim and scared in his doorway so 
long ago. 

“Well, come on in!” he had boomed, and his 
voice had so frightened her that she had just stood 
there staring at him with her incredible blue, blue 
eyes, the morning sun blazing in her red hair. She 
had been about 16, still in high school and timid 
as a faun. “What can I do for you, Miss?” Joe 
had added quickly, taming his voice down to a 
gruff whisper. 

“I—I—” Elizabeth had stammered, and then, to 
his consternation, she had burst into tears. 

“Now don’t! Don’t!” Joe had murmured. “It can’t 
—be that bad!” 

“It—is if—you want to finish school,” Elizabeth 
sobbed, “and can’t—unless you get a—a job.” 

“Doing what?” Joe asked. 

“Working—in your office. You don’t have a—book- 
keeper or typist. You need—an office girl.” 


E had not needed an office girl, but his heart, 
aah was as big as his outsize hands, filled 
with tenderness for the trembling girl before him. 
If such a job had been available to him he might 
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have been able to finish high school and even have 
gone to college. 

So Elizabeth had worked for Joe after school 
every day and all day Saturdays until she finished 
high school. Then she had arranged her college 
schedule so she could work half days every day and 
all day Saturdays. 

“You're very ‘artistic, Mr. Nichols,” Elizabeth had 
said one day. “Why don’t you do something with 
wrought iron, make some of those fancy grills and 
fences like they have in New Orleans and South 
America?” 

“Thank you, Miss Mortenson,” Joe had said 
gratefully. “Pll think it over.” 

Really, it was the iron grills, the windows, the 
gates and ultimately the wrought iron furniture 
which turned Joe into a wealthy young man but 
not a particularly happy one. 


OLLEGE boys, usually Chuck Cameron or Bill 

Stevens, brought Elizabeth to work afternoons in 
their noisy, beat-up cars. Joe’s car was long, sleek 
and magnificently new, but it didn’t have culture 
like Chuck’s car or Bill's. There wasn’t anything Joe 
could buy that would make up for what he didn't 
have. 

For six years Elizabeth worked for Joe. His 
letters didn’t come out of her typewriter the clumsy 
way he dicated them. They came out the letters of 
a talented business executive, a fellow with a frat 
pin who returned each year at homecoming to visit 
his alma mater. 

When Elizabeth left his employ and she would 
be leaving too soon now, he would forever be 
goaded by the despair of his longing. Once, when 
he had been driving his car fast on a lonely, Eliza- 
beth-haunted Sunday afternoon, he had passed along 
a tree-shaded street and been enveloped suddenly 
with the tantalizing fragrance of the perfume she 
wore. He had turned back hungrily, but the scent 
was lost as Elizabeth would so soon be lost to him. 

He wished he had never felt sorry for her that 
day six years ago. He wished he (Cont. on page 16) 























The Haunted Man 


Continued from page 15 
had minded his own business and not 
hired heartbreak for 
“You'll me get my 
diploma, won’t you?” Elizabeth asked 
him. 
“Sure,” Joe answered briefly. “I— 


V'll—thanks!” 


“Tomorrow at 


himself. 
come to see 


eight,” Elizabeth 
called over her shoulder as she left. 
The men from the shop started leav- 
ing and Joe stopped them. 

“Elizabeth—Miss Mortenson’s grad- 
I think we should 
get her a present. You fellows chip in 
with what you want and I'll make up 
the difference. What do vou think we 
ought to get her?” 

“Luggage,” Mac suggested. 

“A matched set with the little cases 
fitting into the one,” Fremont 
added, “saddle leather to go with her 
hair.” 

“Tl go get it now,” Joe said, “and 
put a card on it from all of us. I'll 
have the store send it out.” 

The store didn’t make such quick 
deliveries, so Joe had to take the gift 
to Elizabeth’s the 
evening himself. 

By the time he arrived Elizabeth 
was already on her way to the audi- 
torium to get her diploma, so Joe 
left the huge package with Elizabeth’s 
mother, who had her hat on and, no 
low” was going to the graduation 
exercises too. 

Joe took a seat near the front where 
he would be able to see Elizabeth 
clearly. He saw Chuck Cameron up 
on the stage with her and Bill Stevens 
too. Maybe she’d be marrying Chuck 
or Bill now. He had never asked her 
about them. He had been afraid to 
find out. Well one day it would be 
in the papers, about the church and 
the bridesmaids, and after that he 
would never see Elizabeth again. 

He sat half-dazed with misery. He 
saw Elizabeth, her red hair curling 
softly beneath her cap, accept her 
diploma, change the tassel and walk 
back to her seat. 

He had been home half an hour 
when the phone rang. “Oh thank 
you,” Elizabeth said. “It was good of 
you and the boys. I’ve never had any 
nice luggage before or needed any— 
until now.” 


uating tomorrow. 


big 


house following 


That meant she had something in 
view that would take her away def- 
initely. Monday she would be coming 
in for her pay check, and while he 
waited for Monday, Joe tried to for- 
mulate words with which to tell Eliza- 
beth that he loved her more than any- 
thing else in the world. 

It was just like a rehearsed play 
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Monday morning, with Elizabeth 
standing before him cool and crisp in 
a pale green dress, Elizabeth saying: 
“I’ve offer of a 
position,” then 


had an teaching 


and just standing 
there, her blue eyes steady on him. 

He heard his own, strangely 
concerned answering: “I sup- 
pose you'll want to leave right away.” 

“I'm going by car with the Camer- 
on family to make a few arrange- 
ments for next September,” Elizabeth 
explained. “Their son, Chuck, is going 
to teach at the Then 
I just want to and have fun 
for awhile.” 

“Sure, Joe said awkwardly. “You 
deserve a rest. You deserve every- 
thing good.” Just like that he let her 
walk out of his life, and the greyness 
settled over him. He did Elizabeth’s 
work and his own too. The bleak days 
passed faster that way and without 
so much pain. 

They passed endurably until that 
morning in late August when he sat 
at his desk struggling with a form 
letter and the faint drift of Elizabeth’s 
perfume came suddenly upon him. 
Swinging about abruptly he faced the 
girl who stood there. 

He shook his shaggy dark head 
like a dog coming out of water. “I 


un- 
voice 


same school. 


rest, 


don’t believe it!” he said hoarsely. 
“T don’t!” 
“I grew lonesome for—the old 


gang,” Elizabeth stated shyly. “I just 
—had to drop in for a visit.” 

Joe clenched his fingers into the 
palms of his hands as indignation and 
anger fought for control. She had 
Chuck Cameron! She had no business 
coming back here when he was just 
getting so he could stand being with- 
out her. “Get out!” he roared, his 
black eves bright with anger. “Get 
out and don’t ever come back!” 

Elizabeth turned “I—don’t 
understand!” she “What— 
what have I done?” 

Then Joe Nichols knew what he 
had to do! He couldn’t put what he 
felt into words. He simply enclosed 
Elizabeth in his arms and kissed her 
the way he had always wanted to. 
Now would know! Now he 
wouldn’t have to try to explain why 
she had to leave him alone forever 
and forever! 

He pushed her away and Elizabeth 
stood motionless. “It certainly—took 
you—long enough, Joe Nichols,” she 
said, breathlessly. 

He heard, but he didn’t believe. 
“You wouldn’t marry me!” he accused. 
“You'd never marry a guy like me!” 

“I would too!” Elizabeth whispered 
softly. “Oh Joe, Joe! I've loved you 
for so long!” 


pale. 
gasped. 


she 
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Well, there she was, in his arms, 
ali the beauty and warmth and good- 
the 
wide 


there he was, 


the 


her, and 


man in 


ness of 
happiest whole 
world. 

Life is a dream for the people who 
get what they want out of it. Joe 
found that out, it took him a long, 
long time. It always takes the un- 
certain, quiet ones a long time. t 
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Who Will Invent 


Continued from page 11 
as Paul Bunyan. Her children play 
on colorful, shining floors—with one 
toy at a time. A few other toys are 
tastefully 
shelves. And there is nothing smaller 
among them than a life-size teddy 
bear. 

My children do not play with large 
toys. 


arranged on handy open 


They play with marbles, ten-cent 
cars and trucks, plastic prizes from 
breakfast cereal boxes, blocks, Erec- 

board games with paper 
milk bottle checkers, 
miniature airplanes, horses, 
hotels. They like jack 
straws, magnets, doctor and nurse sets 
with bottles of infinitesimal _ pills, 
chemistry sets, cards and poker chips, 
crayons, various odd-shaped (and very 
small) pieces of wood that plug into 
each other, paper dolls, toy furniture, 
etc. My daughters used to make doll 
clothes; now they make their own 
clothes. The residue, to be removed 
before vacuuming, includes scraps of 
material. threads, pins (bent), buttons, 
hooks and eyes, snaps, pattern and 
zipper packages, pieces of patterns, 
empty spools (which Johnny wants 
me to save for him) and there should 
be some needles but I can never find 
them. I don’t know why we never 
sit on one. They must be in the same 
place as the thousands of bobby pins 
and hundreds of sox (one of almost 
every pair I buy) which disappear 
regularly. How helpful it would be if 
everything would simply vanish like 
that! 

But they don’t vanish, and it would 
be an interesting problem in higher 


tor sets, 


money, caps, 
chess, 


houses and 


mathematics to figure out how many 
the real American 
mother stoops to pick something up. 
Bending the knees and keeping the 
back straight is advised by magazine- 
article authorities as very good for 
the health. I tried doing it that way 
one day and my knees have never 
been the same since. Neither has my 
reputation with the 
caught me doing it. 

Making the children pick up their 


Continued on page 18 


times per day 


milkman, who 
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had minded his own business and not 
hired heartbreak for himself. 

“You'll come to see me get my 
diploma, won’t you?” Elizabeth asked 
him. 

“Sure,” Joe answered briefly. “I— 
I’ll—thanks!” 

“Tomorrow at eight,” Elizabeth 
called over her shoulder as she left. 
The men from the shop started leav- 
ing and Joe stopped them. 

“Elizabeth—Miss Mortenson’s grad- 
uating tomorrow. I think we should 
get her a present. You fellows chip in 
with what you want and I'll make up 
the difference. What do vou think we 
ought to get her?” 

“Luggage,” Mac suggested. 

“A matched set with the little cases 
fitting into the big one,” Fremont 
added, “saddle leather to go with her 
hair.” 

“T'll go get it now,” Joe said, “and 
put a card on it from all of us. I'll 
have the store send it out.” 

The store didn’t make such quick 
deliveries, so Joe had to take the gift 
to Elizabeth’s house the following 
evening himself. 

By the time he arrived Elizabeth 
was already on her way to the audi- 
torium to get her diploma, so Joe 
left the huge package with Elizabeth’s 
mother, who had her hat on and, no 
dot™>t, was going to the graduation 
exercises too. 

Joe took a seat near the front where 
he would be able to see Elizabeth 
clearly. He saw Chuck Cameron up 
on the stage with her and Bill Stevens 
too. Maybe she’d be marrying Chuck 
or Bill now. He had never asked her 
about them. He had been afraid to 
find out. Well one day it would be 
in the papers, about the church and 
the bridesmaids, and after that he 
would never see Elizabeth again. 

He sat half-dazed with misery. He 
saw Elizabeth, her red hair curling 
softly beneath her cap, accept her 
diploma, change the tassel and walk 
back to her seat. 

He had been home half an hour 
when the phone rang. “Oh thank 
you,” Elizabeth said. “It was good of 
you and the boys. I’ve never had any 
nice luggage before or needed any— 
until now.” 

That meant she had something in 
view that would take her away def- 
initely. Monday she would be coming 
in for her pay check, and while he 
waited for Monday, Joe tried to for- 
mulate words with which to tell Eliza- 
beth that he loved her more than any- 
thing else in the world. 

It was just like a rehearsed play 
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morning, with Elizabeth 


Monday 
standing before him cool and crisp in 
a pale green dress, Elizabeth saying: 


“I've had an offer of a_ teaching 
position,” and then just standing 
there, her blue eyes steady on him. 

He heard his own, strangely un- 
concerned voice answering: “I sup- 
pose you'll want to leave right away.” 

“I'm going by car with the Camer- 
on family to make a few arrange- 
ments for next September,” Elizabeth 
explained. “Their son, Chuck, is going 
to teach at the same school. Then 
I just want to rest, and have fun 
for awhile.” 

“Sure, Joe said awkwardly. “You 
deserve a rest. You deserve every- 
thing good.” Just like that he let her 
walk out of his life, and the greyness 
settled over him. He did Elizabeth’s 
work and his own too. The bleak days 
passed faster that way and without 
so much pain. 

They passed endurably until that 
morning in late August when he sat 
at his desk struggling with a form 
letter and the faint drift of Elizabeth’s 
perfume came suddenly upon him. 
Swinging about abruptly he faced the 
girl who stood there. 

He shook his shaggy dark head 
like a dog coming out of water. “I 
don’t believe it!” he said hoarsely. 
“I don’t!” 

“I grew lonesome for—the old 
gang,” Elizabeth stated shyly. “I just 
—had to drop in for a visit.” 

Joe clenched his fingers into the 
palms of his hands as indignation and 
anger fought for control. She had 
Chuck Cameron! She had no business 
coming back here when he was just 
getting so he could stand being with- 
out her. “Get out!” he roared, his 
black eyes bright with anger. “Get 
out and don’t ever come back!” 

Elizabeth turned pale. “I—don’t 
understand!” she gasped. “What— 
what have I done?” 

Then Joe Nichols knew what he 
had to do! He couldn’t put what he 
felt into words. He simply enclosed 
Elizabeth in his arms and kissed her 
the way he had always wanted to. 
Now she would know! Now he 
wouldn’t have to try to explain why 
she had to leave him alone forever 
and forever! 

He pushed her away and Elizabeth 
stood motionless. “It certainly—took 
you—long enough, Joe Nichols,” she 
said, breathlessly. 

He heard, but he didn’t believe. 
“You wouldn’t marry me!” he accused. 
“You'd never marry a guy like me!” 

“I would too!” Elizabeth whispered 
softly. “Oh Joe, Joe! I’ve loved you 
for so long!” 
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Well, there she was, in his arms, 
ali the beauty and warmth and good- 
ness of her, and there he was, the 
happiest man in the whole 
world. 

Life is a dream for the people who 
get what they want out of it. Joe 
found that out, it took him a long, 
long time. It always takes the un- 
certain, quiet ones a long time. t 


wide 
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as Paul Bunyan. Her children play 
on colorful, shining floors—with one 
toy at a time. A few other toys are 
arranged tastefully on handy open 
shelves. And there is nothing smaller 
among them than a life-size teddy 
bear. 

My children do not play with large 
toys. 

They play with marbles, ten-cent 
cars and trucks, plastic prizes from 
breakfast cereal boxes, blocks, Erec- 
tor sets, board with paper 
money, milk bottle caps, checkers, 
miniature airplanes, horses, 
hotels. They like jack 
straws, magnets, doctor and nurse sets 
with bottles of infinitesimal _ pills, 
chemistry sets, cards and poker chips, 
crayons, various odd-shaped (and very 
small) pieces of wood that plug into 
each other, paper dolls, toy furniture, 
etc. My daughters used to make doll 
clothes; now they make their own 
clothes. The residue, to be removed 
before vacuuming, includes scraps of 
material. threads, pins (bent), buttons, 
hooks and eyes, snaps, pattern and 
zipper packages, pieces of patterns, 
empty spools (which Johnny wants 
me to save for him) and there should 
be some needles but I can never find 
them. I don’t know why we never 
sit on one. They must be in the same 
place as the thousands of bobby pins 
and hundreds of sox (one of almost 
every pair I buy) which disappear 
regularly. How helpful it would be if 
everything would simply vanish like 
that! 

But they don’t vanish, and it would 
be an interesting problem in higher 
mathematics to figure out how many 
times per day the real American 
mother stoops to pick something up. 
Bending the knees and keeping the 
back straight is advised by magazine- 


games 


chess, 
houses and 


article authorities as very good for 
the health. I tried doing it that way 
one day and my knees have never 
been the same since. Neither has my 
reputation with the milkman, who 
caught me doing it. 

Making the children pick up their 

Continued on page 18 
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Graymoor in Japan. In this department we will tell the readers 
of THe Lamp the many problems that 


confront us each month 








Graymoor Ln Japan 








Graduation Day. Commencement exercises 
were held for the first time at St. Joseph’s 
Parochial School, Tsurumi, Yokohama in the 
school auditorium at the end of the spring 
term. His Excellency, the most Rev. Luke K. 
Arai, Bishop of Yokohama, presided at the 
exercises and addressed the graduates on 
the advantages of a Catholic education. He 
personally presented diplomas to each of 
the 47 graduates. 

This is another milestone of the labors of 
the Graymoor Friars in Yokohama. The school 
was built four years ago by the friars to 
provide the children of the Graymoor Mis- 
sion District with facilites for a Catholic 
education and to increase the prestige of 
the Catholic Church in the area. The school 
can serve as a very important instrument 
in making the Church known, for while 
Catholicism is relatively unknown among 
a vast majority of the population, a good 
education is highly esteemed. Thus a Catho- 
lic school with high academic and moral 
standards is a most effective means of win- 
ning the respect of the Japanese people 
for the Church. Some indication of the 
splendid reputation enjoyed by the Friars’ 
school may be gleaned from the fact that 
each year three times as many childfen 
apply for admission as can be accepted. It 
is noteworthy too that the Hon. Isamu Seri- 
zawa, Mayor of Tsurumi, and many educa- 
tional directors of the Japanese school sys- 
tem attended the graduation exercises. 

ewe 
Str. Joseph’s Faculty. The school is 
staffed by six Sisters of the Congrega- 
tion of St. Paul of Chartres and eight 
Catholic lay teachers under the direction 
of Fr. Peter Baptist Katsuno, S.A., pas- 
tor of St. Joseph’s Church. Each morning 
before classes begin, Fr. Peter gives the 
faculty a_ short instruction on the 
Church’s teaching on education and the 
obligations of the Catholic teacher. The 
element of joy and cheerfulness, so 
much a part of the Franciscan heritage, 
is always emphasized. 
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Importance of Religion. At St. Joseph’s 
93 of the 448 students are Catholics. 
Each school day opens and closes with 
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“St. Thomas Teaches. . . 
of the faculty at St. Joseph’s School by Fr. Peter 
Baptist, director of the school 


-’ The morning briefing 


See back cover for details 


prayer, catechism is taught 
each day, and all the stu- 
dents make a daily visit 
to the Blessed Sacrament. 
As a result, many of the 
children wish to be bap- 
tized, but it is a policy of 
the school that none of 
the younger children may 
be baptized, unless at 
least one parent also asks 
to become a Catholic. 


tory talk to 


dicates any interest in the 
faith, then baptism is post- 
poned until the last years of high school 
when the average student is sufficiently 
mature to understand and _ fulfill his 
responsibilities as a Catholic, without 
the aid and possibly in spite of the 
opposition of the parents. 
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GrowtH oF Grace. During the course 
of the year seven mothers and seven- 
teen pupils were received into the 
Church, thus showing that Catholic edu- 
cation is a powerful factor in imple- 
menting the spread of the Church in 
Japan. 
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IN GratituDE. In a nearby picture the 
valedictorian of the class, little Shizuko- 
chan, reads from the beautifully writ- 
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Diploma from the Bishop. Assisted by Fr. Peter 
Baptist, S.A., Bishop Luke Arai of Yokohama 
awards a diploma to one of the graduates. 


ten page of Kanji which, by the end of 
her speech, trails to the floor. As part 
of the talk she reads: “...We promise 
to do our best in the future to put into 
practice the lessons we have learned 
here. We will pray for the Fathers, Sis- 
ters, and teachers, and especially for the 
welfare of our school.” As a token of 
gratitude to the Friars and Sisters the 
graduates presented the school a much 
appreciated gift of five microscopes. 
* 7. * 


Home Furnishings. In the native Japanese 
home there are many items distinctively 
their own. The floor of the homes is covered 
with a tatami (rice mat) which has standard 
measurements of three feet by six feet. 





Valedictory Speech. Little Shi 


zuko-chan reads 
the happy crowd 
of parents, friends, and students ple 
in the presence of on. Isamu 
Serizawa, mayor 
When neither parent in- Fr. Albert Heald, S.A., regional 
superior of the Friars in Japan, 
and Bishop Arai 
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Conducted by 
Fr. Titus Cranny, S.A. 








These mats are about two 
inches thick and are soft and 
pleasant to the tread of the 
foot. They are so standard 
in their dimensions that rooms 
and property are actually 
measured by them. Thus the 
people speak of a_ three 
tatami room or an eight 
ner vane tatami room. The Shoji Tem 


n Tsurumi has a room 


of Tsurumi, Of three hundred tatami. 
Two tatami give a measur 
ment of six feet by six feet 
which is called a tsubo; this 
is the ordinary measurement for property 
We speak of a tract of land being so many 
tsubo large, instead of so many feet 


of Yokohama 


The rooms in a Japanese home are some- 
what small in comparison to those of the 
west. There is a noticeable lack of furniture 
as well, with little more than a low table in 
the main room used for eating. But behind 
sliding doors are the bedding, kimonos, and 
other garments. In small closets near the 
ceiling are kept the pictures, scrolls, and 
other articles of fine art. There are no 
chairs for the members of the family sit 
directly on the tatami or on more formal 
occasions they use a zabuton (cushion) 

se 

For Their Guests. In the Japanese home 
there is usually a main room for guests; 
in the corner of this room is an alcove 
called the toko-no-ma. Japanese etiquette 
requires that the guest place his back 
to the alcove as a mark of special 
courtesy. Although simple, the toko-no- 
ma often has beautiful woodwork in 
the form of a treetrunk of about seven 
inches in diameter, reaching from the 
floor to the ceiling. The natural condi- 
tion of the wood is preserved, though 
highly polished. 

Within the toko-no-ma_ itself there 
is a scroll with a painting from nature 
or with an ethnical poem. This scroll 
is known as a kakemono and can be 
rolled up when not in use. A Japanese 
family may have several of these which 
are changed periodically. Besides the 
kakemono the family also places arti- 
cles of fine art there and the ikebana, 
the flower arrangement. 





(re 


A corner of St. Joseph’s School in Tsurumi 
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Educate 


a worthy boy so that he 
can reach the Altar of God 






} | 

Co-operate 

in the Missionary work 
of the Graymoor Friars 





Panrtteipate 
in God's Holy work for 
the Salvation of Souls 





You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keép alive the Chris- 
tian tradition of real charity by 


sharing something with Christ, _ 
Our Blessed Lord and Saviour a 
Heres How; 


Merely insert in your will: | give, devise, and 
bequeath to the Friars of the Atonement, Inc., 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum of $ 


, 

















i 
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own things is an even better solution, 
but they always seem to be at school, 
or doing homework, or going to a 
very important party—yes, Mother 
they will pick everything up but not 
right this minute, not when I’m ready 
to vacuum the floor. And_ besides, 
they are still making the dress, or 
playing the game, or admiring the 
bridge of blocks across the living 
room floor. “Pick up your cars and 
trucks when you get through play 
ing” drew a classic answer from my 
latest four-year-old: “But I don't get 
through playing.’ 

One clever mother announced het 
simple solution in the pages of a 
woman's magazine: anything she 
found lying around she simply threw 
out the window, and her children 
wouldn’t stand for that very long. 


Unfortunately, mine would. Our 


house would soon be completely 
empty; but our yard would be report- 
ed to the municipal authorities. I'd 
have to buy the children some more 
clothes, unless I could work up the 
nerve to let them go to school naked, 
while their grandmothers would 
cheerfully supply more toys to deco- 
rate the living room floor till I threw 
them out the window—ad infinitum. 

rhe trouble is, | am sentimental 
also, alas, I am thrifty, and I am 
creative. It’s a hopeless combination. 
There must be some things I could 
bring myself to throw away, but I 
falter in the process of sorting out 
“toys to keep” from “toys good 
enough to give to the children’s hos- 
pital” from “broken toys which the 
firemen could fix for their annual 
Christmas toy-making.” Fortunately, 
my husband is made of sterner stuff, 
and once a year or so he chucks 
everything out. If | can manage to be 
away that day, so that I can’t rescue 
poor old mangy Charlie, the rabbit 
that Uncle Walter gave our first baby 
sO many years ago—and oh, my 
heavens, here’s a letter from Scrabble, 
my favorite game why, I never miss 
them. Perhaps the mechanical sort- 
ing machine could work somewhat 
on this principle of my husband’s: 
that even if there is something use- 
ful in all this mess, no one could 
ever find it when it was needed, 
anyhow, 

That’s what happens with clothes. 
I buy a new pair of pajamas for our 
nine-year-old before I find the per- 
fectly good handmedown from_ his 
big brother which I tucked away 
two years ago, knowing that it would 
be needed eventually. And I have a 
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FRANCIS THOMPSON AND ST. ANTHONY. 
The poet’s love for the Franciscans 
and the saints of the Order was ex- 
pressed not only in the prose and 
poems written in honor of St. Francis, 
but in the two poems that he com- 
posed in honor of St. Anthony. He 
was one of the first to enroll in St. 
Anthony’s Guild. Every time he visited 
the Capuchin monastery at Crawly 
he would pray before the statue of 
St. Anthony. Even at death he had 
the medal of the Paduan saint about 
his neck. His love for the saint was 
as real as for a personal friend. In 
the following lines he portraved his 
confidence in the saint’s intercession: 


Thou find’st, men say, the thing 
that’s lost, 
Behold, this England, Anthony 


which knows thee not... 
Yield, Anthony, her blind petition, 
after God's mind 
And those calm ways the hasty 
heavens allot; ; 
The things she seeketh give her 
not to find, 
Give her to find the things she 
seeketh not. 


own 


PREACHING ON THE SACRED HEART. 
Some of the most eloquent passages 
we have from the sermons of the 
saint treat of the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus. “If the five wounds of the 
Saviour are cities of refuge, the 
wound of His Divine Heart is the 
city of the sun, the eternal source 
of supernatural light and heat.... 
In opening the side of Jesus, the door 
of paradise has been opened to us; 
through it the splendor of eternal 
light has reached us. If blood drawn 
from the side of a dove prevents 
blindness [believed in medieval 
times] by making spots that form on 
the eyes disappear—then the blood 
gushed out from the Heart of Jesus, 
pierced by the soldier’s lance, has 
illuminated the eves of blind human- 
itv which until then was plunged in 
idolatry.” 


ST. ANTHONY AND THE SACRED HEART. 
St. Margaret Marv, the Visitation 
nun whom God chose to be the 
instrument of devotion to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, saw the soul of St. 
Anthony as a precious jewel within 
the Heart of Christ. She savs that An- 
thony was the most faithful imitator 
and apostle of Divine Charity who 
embraced the Heart of her 
Master and Model. Fr. Leopold de 
Cherance, spoke of the saint as 
“favorite of the Sacred Heart.” 
Three centuries after his death, 
Ven. Giovanna Maria della Croce of 
the Poor Clares, had a vision which 


divine 


See back cover for details 


At St.Anthonv'’s Feet 


“While en- 
gaged in prayer, on the feast of St. 
Anthony, I saw his soul carried by 
angels to the feet of Christ. Our Lord 
opened wide the wound of His Heart, 
and the Heart all radiant with light 
seemed to attract and absorb every 
other light. In the heart of Jesus the 
soul of the saint appeared to me 
as a precious stone of sparkling bril- 
liancy, which filled the opening. Its 
varied colors represented to me the 
virtues of the saint, and shone mar- 
velously in the ocean of light pro- 
ceeding from the Heart of Jesus, in 
honor of Christ, and to the glory of 
the saint himself. Then Jesus took 
this pearl from His heart and offered 
it to His eternal Father, who caused 
it to be admired by the angels and 
saints.” 


she described as follows: 


“THE LIVES OF THE SAINTS are a world 
of their own. There is the peace which 
is power and the calmness which is 
activitv. In these words, borrowed 
from that saint son of St. Philip Neri, 
the universally loved Father Faber, 
a picture is drawn, with light and 
delicate touch, which vividly brings 
before us the glorious Franciscan 
Preacher of Peace, powerful in word 
and work, with calmness almost an- 
gelic, and vet gifted with an active 
untiring spirit of benevolence, which 
was his most striking characteristic 
on earth, and which seems to dis- 
tinguish him still, among our truest 
friends in heaven.” (St. Anthony’s 
Treasure) 


“DEVOTION TO ST. ANTHONY OF PADUA 
is pre-eminently a devotion of peti- 
tion, followed by thanksgiving. It 
began during his lifetime when the 
young Friar’s compassionate _ heart 
and willing hand made him the vis- 
ible guardian angel of Padua. Never, 
perhaps, in the history of the Church, 
was there a Saint so remarkable for 
a constant, tender readiness to enter 
into all the trials and vexations of 
the world around him as St. Anthonv 
was—and as the traditions of long 
vears represent him to be even in 
his grand eternal home.” (ibid.) 


ST. ANTHONY AND THE ASSUMPTION. 
In the Basilica of St. Mary Major 


(Santa Maria Maggiore) in Rome, 
there is a beautiful mosaic of the 


coronation of the Blessed Virgin. The 
artist, Jacopo di Torrita, places St. 
Anthony of Padua in the foreground 





as the official herald of the Assump- 
tion. He the first out- 
standing exponents of this glorifica- 
tion of Our Ladv, particularly in the 
Church in the West. 

In the papal bull declaring the As- 
sumption a dogma of faith, Pope Pius 
XII stated: “Among the holywriters 
who at the time emploved statements 
and various images and analogies of 
Sacred Scripture to illustrate and to 
confirm the doctrine of the Assump- 
tion, which thev piouslyv believed, 
the Evangelical Doctor, St. Anthony 
of Padua holds a special place.” Be- 
cause of his deep love for Our Lady, 
St. Anthony may be called a second 
Marian Doctor. 


was among 


IN PRAISE OF CHRIST. “To you, Jesus 
Christ, beloved Son of God the 
Father, who works all good in us, 
be all praise, all glory, all honor, all 
reverence. You are the Alpha and the 
Omega, the beginning and the end, 
who has granted to me, unworthy 
though I am, by your mercy and good- 
ness to come to the end of this work. 
To Alpha and Omega be glory, honor 
and reverence. To the Beginning, who 
has no end, be praise and benedic- 
tion forever.” (St. Anthony, 4th Sun- 
day after Epiphany) 


SALUTATION OF ST. ANTHONY. “I sa- 
lute and honor thee, O blessed An- 
thony, in the most sweet Heart of 
Jesus, and I thank Him for all the 
graces with which He so lavishly 
endowed thee. To increase thy glory, 
I offer to the most holy Trinity for 
thee this Divine Heart, humbly be- 
seeching thee to be always my faith- 
ful guide, and not to allow me to 
die in sin. Amen.” 5 i 
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Have Your Friends and Neighbors 
Visit Beautiful GRAYMOOR 


1957 PILGRIMAGE SEASON 
Sundays from June 2 through October 27 


DIALOGUE MASSES 11, 12, 12:45 
CONFESSIONS 11 A.M. TO 5 P.M. 
Novena to St. Anthony, Sermon, Benediction-3 p.m. 
Exposition of the Bl d Sacrament after 12:45 Mass till 5 p.m. 


GRAYMOOR is 5 miles north of Peekskill, N.Y. on Route 9, across Bear 
Mountain Bridge from West Point. Cafeteria open Sundays, Parking 
area on grounds 


UPON WRITTEN REQUEST WEEK-DAY MASS AT 11 A.M. 
FOR GROUPS OF 25 OR MORE 
for further information write: 
Pilgrimage Director, Graymoor, Garrison 5, N. Y. 
Telephone GArrison 4-3671 


Visitors Welcome Every Day as well as Pilgrimage Sundays 


For those who prefer to go by Motor Coach buses leave 
Consolidated Bus Terminal 41st. St. & 7th Ave., NYC. 
8:00 to 8:45 a.m. 

Telephone: Wisconsin 7-5550-In New Jersey call MArket 2-7000 


Send for Your 
Graymoor Visitors’ Directory 


Read it and you'll have more than a bookful of fond 
memories after spending a Sunday or weekday at 
beautiful Graymoor. You will enjoy a day of peaceful 
relaxation in these days of alarm. You'll renew your 
spiritual strength in Graymoor’s prayerful atmosphere 





Write for your free 32-page brochure 


GRAYMOOR VISITORS’ DIRECTORY 


Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


GIR AW VIOOLR 


in the heart of the Highlands-of-the-Hudson 
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Continued from page 18 

drawer full of clothes which only 
need mending: a hem down, a button 
on, a darn, or a rip so large that per- 
haps I should scrap it for dusting 
cloths? Since I am always so busy 
sorting, I never get around to mend- 
ing until these things have been out- 
grown or gone so far out of style 
that | wonder what I saved them for. 
And which ones are good enough now 
to send to the orphans? This is the 
sort of decision which would have 
to be built in to that Sorting Machine. 

An automatic washer and dryer 
certainly do save time, but the pio- 
neer woman who scrubbed her clothes 
on the rocks in the river with home- 
made soap had one big advantage. 
Her family had only few clothes. 
Modern American woman is a slave 
to variety. We have to have different 
dresses, hats, and shoes for all occa- 
sions—linens, curtains, drapes, and 
spreads to beautify the house, as well 
as different foods for every meal we 
eat, and different toys for the child- 
ren every time we go to the ten-cent 
store. Life could be so much simpler 
—if I only had the strength of mind 
to simplify it. 

In one department I am strong- 
minded. I don’t collect baskets and 
drawers full of clothes to iron the 
way most women seem to; I buy 
materials that don’t need ironing, and 
let the girls iron their own clothes 
if they want them ironed. About all 
I have to do is sort out the mountains 
of clothes which my washing machine 
spews forth: one pile for me, one for 
my husband, one for the house, one 
for the teen-age daughters, which 
they will have to sort out for them- 
selves; one pile for the small boys, 
for whom I buy different sizes of 
sox and underwear in vain, since 
washing seems to shrink them to one 
in-between size which doesn’t really 
fit either one of the bovs but which 
does eliminate the problem of keep- 
ing them in separate drawers. 

If we didn’t move once every ten 
years or so, we would long since 
have been snowed under by toys, 
sox—and papers. Every day the chil- 
dren bring home more papers from 
school: papers announcing important 
PTA meetings (from four different 
schools), perfect spelling papers, per- 
fect arithmetic papers, works of art, 
report cards, etc., all to be admired 
and stored away for posterity. If any 
child ever finds one of his “100” 
papers in the waste basket—jeepers, 
what kind of a mother am I? And our 
children don’t confine their paper 
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CHRISTIAN BURIAL ... Would you 
please tell me if lows « can be buried 
in a non-Catholic cemetery: and also 
whether the unbaptized Jewish father 
and husband of a Catholic family 
could be buried in the family plot 
in a Catholic cemetery? 


Jews certainly can be buried in a 
non-denominational or public 
tery. As to whether a Jew could be 
buried in a strictly denominational 
cemetery like an Episcopal cemetery, 
or a Baptist cemetery, or a Lutheran 
cemetery, or a Methodist cemetery, 
I don’t know, because I am _ not 
familiar with the laws and discipline 
of the various Protestant Communions. 

As to the second part of your 
question, you must remember that 
there is a distinction and a difference 
between Catholic funeral services, 
which include the Requiem Mass and 
the various prayers that are said at 
the Church and at the grave, and 
the actual burial in a plot. Obviously 
a non-Catholic would have no right 
to Catholic funeral services and these 
services would neither be 


ceme- 


desired 


nor given. A non-Catholic has no 
right either to burial in a family 


plot situated in a Catholic cemetery. 
Normally whether he was baptized 
or non-baptized, a non-Catholic would 
be refused burial in a Catholic ceme- 
tary. However, in certain circum- 
stances, a non-Catholic, whether bap- 
tized or non-baptized, might be 
granted burial in a Catholic ceme- 
terv, not by way of right, but by wav 
of privilege. 

The case mentioned above entails 
a special circumstance; consequently, 
the thing to do would be to seek 
for the burial from the 
proper authorities. One would make 
his request known to his pastor who 
would then forward the request to 
the Bishop of the diocese. 

While it is true that non-Catholics 
are excluded Catholic burial 
services, this does not mean that we 
cannot pray for them. We certainly 
can and should pray for deceased 
non-Catholics and have private un- 
announced Masses said for the repose 
of their souls. 


permission 


from 


a ae a 

AT ST. ANTHONY’S FEET...I 
have noticed people in church touch- 
ing the feet of a statue of St. Anthony. 
Does the title of the column in The 


See back cover for details 





Lamp “At St. Anthony’s Feet” have 
reference to this practice, and is there 
anything special to be gained by this 
act? 

The title of the column in Tue 
Lamp “At St. Anthony’s Feet” means 
merely “At the Shrine of St. Anthony” 
or “Kneeling before the Shrine of St. 
Anthony.” The picture in mind is of 
St. Anthony standing there, with his 
clients kneeling at his feet. 

There is nothing special to be 
gained by the act of touching the feet 
of a statue of St. Anthony although 
many people follow the custom of 
so doing as a mark of reverence. 

7 7 7 7 
MASS AND ROSARY ... Is it correct 
to say the rosary at Mass on Sundays? 


to attend Mass on 
follow it carefully in 
that way one takes a 
more active part in the Sacrifice that 
is being offered. 
While following the 
missal is the best way 
Mass on Sunday, it is 
way. 


The best way 
Sundays is to 
a missal. In 


Mass in the 
of attending 
not the only 
One can very properly say the 
rosary or other pravers that one likes. 
In fact, for some people, saving the 
rosary at Mass would be better than 
attempting to follow the Mass in a 
missal because they get all mixed up 
and become distracted and frustrated. 

I think you could sum this answer 
up this way: It is good to say the 
rosary at Mass on Sundays but, if 
you can, it would be better to follow 
the Mass in a missal. 

of 7 y 5 

GOOD NIGHT SWEET JESUS... 
Is it true that the hymn Good Night, 
Sweet Jesus is prohibited from being 
sung in certain dioceses? If so why? 


In some dioceses the hymn Good 
Night, Sweet Jesus is banned. 

The reason for that the 
hymn is very sentimental and more 
a theatrical production than a real 
hymn. While sings it 
beautifully on television, some Bishops 
feel that it is not proper for church. 

d 7 7 7 
GODPARENTS...I am _ very ais- 
turbed regarding a pending christen- 
ing, and needless to say, puzzled. 


this is 


Perry Como 


¢ Lamp 


== 

il 
Is jt possible for a male Jew, even 
a so-called Reformed Jew (in this 


instance, though, a professed Zionist) 
to be godfather to a Christian child 
in a baptismal ceremony? This infant 
has a Methodist mother and father, 
and is to be baptized a Methodist. 
It is my contention that it is impos- 
sible, even in a Methodist ceremony, 
to do so. Am I wrong? 


Sponsor requirements, that is, the 
qualifications for a godfather and 
godmother (sponsors), are matters of 
Ecclesiastical Law. In other words, 
they do not affect the validity of th« 
Sacrament. A person could be validly 
baptized without any sponsors at all, 
as happens in the case of a dying baby. 

Since the qualifications for god- 
parents are matters of Ecclesiastical 
Law, proper to the Roman Catholic 
Church, they do not affect the Meth- 
odist persuasion. 

However, it does seem to be very, 
very incongruous to have a Jew as 
the godfather of a Christian child. 
A godparent is supposed to see to it 
that the child’s religious education is 
properly taken care of, and one could 
hardly expect a Jew to be careful 
of the Christian education of the child. 

Of course, you must remember 
that Methodists do not have the same 
attitude towards the Sacraments as 
we. With many of those outside the 
Church the Sacraments are little more 
than a nice customary religious cere- 
monial. Consequently they do net 
pay too much attention to the spon- 
sors and look upon sponsorship more 
as an honor than an obligation. 

a a ae 
SONS OF JACOB... Who were the 


originators of the twelve tribes of 
Israel? 


According to Genesis 49 the twelve 


sons of Jacob are the founders of 
the Israelitic Nation. Their descen- 
dants formed twelve social units 


known as the twelve tribes of Israel: 
Ruben, Simeon, Levi, Juda, Issachar, 
Zabulon, Dan, Nephtali, Gad. 
Benjamin, and the two sons of Joseph, 
Ephraim and Monasses, whom Jacob 
adopted as his own. (Gen. 48) 

Strictly speaking there were 13 
tribes, but the tribe of Levi received 
no possessions and for that reason 
was not counted. 


Aser, 
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Continued from page 20 
work to school. Johnny keeps track 
of all the different kinds of cars which 


pass our house; he keeps records of 

OUR LADY OF E AIRWAVES his tooth-brushing (with stars), his 

batting average, and his postcard 

collection; he also writes books, 

Shiela writes and receives innumer- 

able letters (32 pages long and up) 

‘a ‘ a, and is teaching herself to type. On 

—— J 


TH 
Pie, tt — top of this, my husband and I pay 
¢ 






for all our junk by writing articles, 
which increases the paper content 


4 





of our household to enormous pro- 


\ portions, what with fan mail, clipped 
; copies, letters from editors, original 
= 


y 
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manuscripts, manuscripts which didn’t 
sell but may someday, ete. 

Every month bills come, and these 
I could cheerfully throw away after 
: | paying—except that I have to keep 

a aus = records for the Federal income tax. 
“Be sure to keep all your ticket 
stubs,” they say; and “Keep every- 
\ fl O U f thing for five years back—or the Rev- 
enue man will get vou!” Does any- 
one actually do this? If I did I'd 
need a Sorting Machine to operate 
LIVES OF THE SAINTS the most colossal filing system that 
ever existed—if I wanted to be able 
to find any of the receipts and stubs. 
As it is, I toss everything into a card- 
board carton which I keep until it’s 
full—and then move out to the garage 
while I fill another. No Revenue agent 
has called on me yet, but a friend 
of ours once had to prove all the 
packages he’d sent through CARE. 
This keeps me from throwing away 
the one category of papers for which 
I do not have any sentiment what- 
soever. And sometimes gives me 
nightmares. 

The immaculate, uncluttered homes 
which exist in magazine ads and 
sometimes in houses which have no 
children are always making me feel 
guilty in spite of myself. Why can’t 

I keep things like that? What’s the 
FOR TIME AND STATION use of storing up all this junk any- 

way? Why don’t I make a clean sweep 
—but for that I must have a Machine 
with a brain but no sentiment, no 
conscience, no thrift, no imagination. 
It would have to have an answer for 
hurt children whose favorite toys and 
proudest works of art have been 
chewed up (this Machine would have 
to have a cast-iron stomach, of course, 
working on the principle of the gar- 
bage disposal). It would have to be, 
in other words, a Monster. 

So maybe I'll just go on sorting 
a while longer. Who knows? The 
poem I just rescued from the waste- 
basket may be the earliest known 
work of a famous poet, some day. 
And Sheila is sure to need that 
. bobby pin. tT 
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by Nancy Westlake 





OVER THE HILLS AND ET CETERA 

WHERE ARE you going on your two 
weeks off this Nowhere? 
Just going to stay at home and loaf 
in the hammock? Lovely! Wunderbar! 
This gives me hope. Mavbe I won't 
have to go on a trip, either. 

I don't just why, but 
vacation jaunts always leave me look- 
ing like the “Before” picture in a 
Tired Blood advertisement. Give me 


summer? 


know our 


my old mop and dishpan.. . thev’re 
restful by comparison. 
Men are beasts...we all know 


that. Frank plans our vacations... 
with, I suspect, malice aforethought. 
The modus operandi is always just 
the home- 
grown Olympics to test the strength 
and fortitude of the participants. We 
usually follow the same route as the 
vear before, and go just about the 
same places; up and down, 
Northern California to Southern... 
or sometimes down and up. Of course, 
I have to admit California is a hard 
state to go sideways in. You either 
end in the ocean or the outskirts 
of Las Vegas. And it is a Land of 
Contrasts, and all that sort of thing. 
But it’s the way we travel that bothers 
me, not the scenery. As I said before, 
it’s a test of fortitude and patience. 
The little ones never whimper, but 
I can’t take it. For instance: 


about same... sort of a 


from 


The Half-Minute Mile... or, “How 
fast do you s’pose the old car'll go 
on this open stretch?” Last time we 
did this we blew out our muffler 
doing... oh, well, never mind the 
exact speed ...tootled into the next 
town like a steam calliope gone wild, 
and caught the attention of the local 
patrolman, $5. Then there’s the 

Balancing Act... or, “I know it says 
foot passengers only, but how do 
you expect to get on the other side 
of this gorge if we don’t take the 


See back cover for details 


We have crossed the rivers 
of California on evervthing but a 
tightrope in our old Ford, and so 
But I alwavs 
think about the next person over... 


bridge?” 


far, we've survived. 


and do those weight limits really 
mean what thev sav?..and, remem- 
ber The Bridge of San Luis Rey, 


Frank. Well, it’s hopeless. I might as 
well go on and protest against 

The Endurance Race ... or, How We 
Traveled From San Francisco to Los 
Angeles Without Food or Drink. We 
never really made it. Sometimes as 
Bakersfield, . and 
Frank was able to whip up our spirits 
did without breakfast 
until the outskirts of Tujunga (or 
was it the San Valley?). 
But everv vear we trv again. The 
point is that we lose an hour, when 
we stop for food and drink. Even 
if we just stop for Cokes... there 
goes an hour. T can’t explain this, but 
Frank, who is in charge of time- 
tables, the reason. And we 
must make the suburbs of LA exactly 
nine hours after we leave San Fran- 
cisco. This is one of the Rules of the 
Race. Anv gentlemen readers will 
understand. 

Let us pass on to my fourth and 
final gripe... against that institution 
known as the Worthwhile Vacation. 
We always take worthwhile vacations, 
and I’m sick of ’em. When I’m an 
old, old lady, I'm going off all by 
myself every summer and take worth- 
less vacations to places like Monte 
Carlo and Acapulco and just sit in 
the sun, or possibly gamble. I’m never 
going anyplace worthwhile again. 

The most worthwhile sort of trip 
to take in California is the historical 
sort. Make no mistake, I find the 
history of mv state fascinating... 
it’s just our dustv method of pursu- 
ing it that’s strenuous. 

There are two main historical routes 


far as ves.. once 
so that we 


Fernando 


knows 


through the Golden State. One is 
Real, the the 
Missions, which can be approximated 
today by the little bell- 
shaped signs along the highways that 
Fathér Serra’s 
mission achievements. This is a lovely 
trip .. it along the coast. 
But we don’t go that wav. We follow 
historical Plan #2 pursue the 
trail of the California Goldfields . 

that is, up Highway 49 
through the dustv, hot 
tral California summer for 


El Camino route of 


following 
lead to the string of 
.much of 
and 


and on 
blazing Cen- 
miles and 
miles and miles, with occasional stops 
to read the infinitesimal print on a 
bronze historical marker; pick up a 
rock because that vein, there on the 
right side looks like gold, doesn’t it? 
and wait interminable, awful periods 
by the hot roadside while Frank goes 


down and explores an abandoned 


mineshaft that savs NOT SAFE!, NO 
TRESPASSING!, CAVED IN! and 
other reassuring things. So far, he 
has survived to drive on to other, 


deeper mineshafts. Whew! 

As I sav, mavbe we 
to afford a vacation this vear (I 
Mavbe we'll have to stay 
home and eat picnics in Golden Gate 
Park, swimming in a_ nice 
cool pool (I trust). Mavbe if we do 
go, I'll remember to pack a breakfast 
...for the stretch between SF and 
LA; and a book of Minerals of Cal- 
ifornia, for rock identification; and 
a book of sentiments like Resignation, 
Pious Hope, et cetera, for the waits 
outside old mineshafts. At the end 
of all this, I must admit, the children 
have a great time. And that’s the 
important thing. Isn’t it? 

See? Resignation already! 


won't be able 
hope). 


and go 


AS WINNIE-THE-POOH OFTEN SAID... 

...It’s time for a little something.” 
Let’s make it potato salad, just to 
be summerish. 

This recipe will not be prefaced 
with the usual oohs and aahs and 
vums, because I don’t like my potato 
salad. Others do, I hasten to add. 
Or at least they pretend to. The king- 
size batches of the stuff I concoct 
every month or so are eaten up in 
jigtime, with family compliments. 
Even visitors, bless their polite little 
hearts, seem to want seconds. Can’t 
understand it. 

Personally, I prefer other people’s 
potato salad. Especially the delica- 
tessen kind, with its faint powdering 
of paprika and _ its flavor 
of wax from the outside of the con- 
tainer. I also like hot German potato 
salad with bacon bits, made by 
friendly grandmothers; and Yiddish 


Continued on page 24 
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Continued from page 23 


potato salad with herring and celery 
seed. However, we're here to give 
my kind a whirl, so let’s on with it. 
All I can truthfully say is that this 
seems like a good title: 


Nancy’s Best Potato Salad 


(bar none, and all that sort of thing) 

Boil eight or ten rather large pota- 
toes until they are tender, but still firm. 
Neat trick, eh? What I mean is don’t 
allow them to become soft or mealy, so 
that when the wet ingredients are added 
they turn into mustard-flavored mashed 
potatoes. If a fork will penetrate, turn 
‘em off quick! To resume: 

When the potatoes are cool, dice 
them, and turn into a very large bowl. 
Salt to taste, and toss the pieces gently 
with just enough mayonnaise to moisten. 

Now we enter the Secret Ingredient 
department. For those of you who are 
dill aficionados, add about 14 teaspoons- 
ful prepared Dill Sauce at this stage. 
If you like the idea of dill, but with 
reservations, use instead a scant tea- 
spoonful dried dill seed. My  grand- 
mother eschewed dill entirely and used 
dried celery seed as a_ substitute, in 
about the same quantity. Having made 
a choice, we'll put the potatoes into the 
refrigerator overnight to let the ingre- 
dients become acquainted. 

In the cool of the morning, remove 
said spuds and stir gently a time or two. 
Then proceed with the following formula: 
Toss potato bits with 

2 tablespoons prepared mustard 


2 tablespoons pickle juice (sweet cu- 
cumber or sour) 
1 tablespoon oil-vinegar type French 


dressing 
teaspoonful curry powder (Don’t 
increase: it takes over control) 
teaspoonful paprika 
Half an onion (purple, 
chopped up in tiny bits 
% cupful celery, chopped ... if you use 
dill seed OR 
A quarter-cupful pickle bits. . . if 
you used celery seed 


please), 


Now top with two or three hard- 
cooked eggs, sliced. This is the only 
part of my potato salad I like, so feel 
free to add a fourth egg...that is, if 
the hens are laying. 

This recipe will serve eight or nine 
nicely. It isn’t nearly so long and com- 
plicated as it looks on paper, but shucks 
..us women have to be complex some 
of the time, don’t we? 

Good eating, and a happy, noisy 
Fourth of July! 


SSS 


Oriental Converts 

Continued from page 6 

the Faith first and then proceeded to 
convert her father. 

In Vietnam the Commander of 
rebel forces in the southwest was bap- 
tized a Catholic before he was ex- 
ecuted. Ba Cut, a former general in 
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the free Vietnamese Army, was con- 
victed of leading troops against the 
government. A Vietnamese priest of 
the Vicariate Apostolic of Cantho, 
visited him in prison, instructed him 
in the essentials of the faith and bap- 
tized him before death. 

The rebel, whose real name was Li- 
Quang-Vinh, took the name Ba Cut 
(which means the loss of one finger) 
after he had cut off one of his own 
fingers to demonstrate his opposition 
to Vietnamese subjection to France. 
He was the leader of the Hao-Hao 
religious sect, which had the reputa- 
tion of being anti-Catholic. But he 
realized his errors while in prison and 
was baptized before he faced a firing 
squad. 

Oriental royalty from various coun- 
tries figure largely in convert stories 
coming out of the East. We have 
Princess Josephine 
Thailand, who is now a nun in the 
Convent of the Religious of St. Maure 
at Penany, Malaya. She told Bishop 
Pietro Carretto, Salesian vicar Apos- 
tolic of Rejuburi, that the seeds of 
faith were planted in her heart on 
the Christmas night when she visited 
the Salesian house in Hua Hin through 
sheer curiosity. 

The next event which influenced 
the Princess was the gift of a book 
from a cousin on Our Lady of Fatima. 
And then one day a friend asked her 
to attend Mass and she did. It was 
during the Mass that she decided 
to give up Buddhism, and enter the 
Catholic Church. 

“T voluntarily chose the Catholic 
Church,” she told friends, “to pre- 
serve the good which I learned from 
Buddhism. I am disposed to undergo 
any sacrifice and to bear any loss, 
even that of life or earthly honors.” 
Today as a nun in Malaya the Princess 
is seeking a different kingdom than 
the exotic land which she left behind 
her for the service of God. Like 
thousands of other Oriental people 
from all walks of life she is finding a 
new life and new hope in the one 
True, and Holy Church of Christ 
Crucified. 


ee 


Junipero Serra, California 
Continued from page 9 

Junipero was back again in Mexico. 
For the next eight years he traversed 
most of Mexico, giving retreats and 
missions before aristocrats as well 
as to the miners deep in the hills, 
and the fishermen, who travelled 
along the long shore lines. Father 
Junipero greatly felt the fatigue of 
his travels at this time, for he was 
now more than 50 years old, a time 


ONE 


Karatphim, of 


when men often retire from activity. 
Moreover, he had to contend with 
a cancerous leg wound and chronic 
lung trouble. But these difficulties 
were nothing to a man whose one 
motive was to love God and to win 
souls for Him—a man who wrote to 
his friends, “In all your troubles, 
say always ‘Blessed be God, and His 
holy Will be done!’ ” 

In 1767 Junipero was appointed 
Prefect of Lower California. This ad- 
ministrative position was indeed an 
important post for the noble friar 
whose motto was, “Always go 
forward—never turn back.” Though 
Junipero could have remained in 
Lower California where the Indians 
were somewhat civilized or could 
have resigned his responsibilities and 
localized his activities to one mission, 
instead he focused his eves north- 
ward where the inhabitants had not 
vet heard of Christ. 

With joy he seized the opportunity 
to evangelize this territory when 
asked if he would accompany an 
expedition which was to colonize 
northern California before the threat- 
ening Russians could claim the land. 
During the following 15 vears, Fa- 
ther Junipero founded nine missions 
among the people who were ignorant 
and extremely slow to grasp the most 
evident things. The simple beginning 
of the San Antonio mission was char- 
acteristic of all of them. There Fa- 
ther Junipero hung a set of bronze 
bells from an oak tree and vehemently 
rung them. When a fellow friar asked 
whv he sounded the bells when no 
one could be seen for miles, Junipero 
brothers. 
Come and receive the Gospel of 
Christ which we are bringing to vou. 
If I could only ring the bells so that 
they might be heard throughout the 
world.” 


answered, “Come pagan 


These ideals of the enthusiastic 
friar were often checked and sup- 
pressed by the Commandants and 
soldiers who were put in charge of 
the material welfare of the missions. 
Many of the Spanish personnel were 
good practicing Catholics who ad- 
justed their work to that of the 
missioners and took a verv active 
part in Christianizing the natives. 
However, others used their authority 
to curb the work of the ministers. 
Junipero especially felt the voke of 
one Commandant whose lies, thiever- 
ies, and cruelty to the Indians forced 
him to travel to Mexico Citv, 2,400 
miles away, to get the assistance of 
the Viceroy Bucareli. At the time of 
the trip Junipero was 60 years old. 


Continued on page 28 
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MOSTLY FOR MEN 


by John Patrick Gillese 


Why McCarthy Laughed 

IN FOUR YEARS as editor of a social- 
economic-political weekly, I found 
out that the most effective weapon 
our enemies possess is the smear. The 
smear works in many ways. If you're 
anti-Communist, you can be called 
a Fascist or Nazi (some dictionaries 
define Nazi as “anti-Communist”) 
but no one ever points out that you 
don’t have to be a Nazi to be an 
anti-Communist. You can be cred- 
ited as being sincere, but in your 
sincerity you are a “witch-hunter,” 
“a book-burner” and, of course, more 
guilty of Communist tactics than a 
Communist. If you say the Arabs 
might have some claim to the land 
that is now Israel, vou are anti-Se- 
mitic. If you criticize the UN, vou are 
a reactionary and an isolationist. If 
you criticize your own Party, you are 
a traitor. (And if you attend Mass, 
according to characters like Blanshard 
you're paying allegiance to a foreign 
power! ) 

So the other night, when I read 
that the White House had barred 
Sen. Joseph McCarthy and his wife 
from all their formal dinners and re- 
ceptions to date, I could afford to 
reflect for a minute. McCarthy alone, 
among the 529 members of Congress, 
was the onlv one not asked to at- 
tend anv one of the six formal social 
functions given by the President and 
his Lady up until March 7th. That 
is smear by ostracism. 

The Senator it is said was “amused” 
by the snub. “I am amused to find 
them inviting Tito and excluding 
someone because he dared to fight 
the Communism for which Tito 


stands.” 
I think, in the estimation of most 
Americans, President Eisenhower's 


stature has shrunk—considerably. 
Never mind, Senator. They called 
George Washington a fool. The 
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newspapers of the day branded Lin- 
coln’s Gettysburg Address as “tripe.” 
When the tide runs the other way, 
those who play toady to Communist 
officials now will be those who scream 
the loudest about their shining pa- 
triotism in these times. 

(And just in case anyone accuses 
me of taking sides, I do not even 
live in the United States—though it 
is a land that I love.) 


An Unforgettable Wife 

BEFORE YOU GROW UP enough to stop 
judging rashly, you are likely to be 
influenced very easily by popular 
prejudices. In that light, I remem- 
ber a woman who married a man 
the neighborhood called “shiftless,” 
“good-for-nothing,” etc. And once I 
heard another woman commiserating 
with his wife. 

“How you can stand slaving away 
for him is more than I'll ever know!” 
said the outspoken one. “Really, you 
should divorce him!” 

There was real wisdom in the 
woman's eves as she interjected: 

“Don’t waste your pity on me, dear. 
Maybe I have to work hard to make 
a living—but he makes that living 
worthwhile.” 

Now, long years later, I look back 
on that marriage as one of the hap- 
piest I have ever known. And while 
it’s impossible to tell the full story 
here, the man eventually made more 
money than any of his neighbors! But 
the important thing was the attitude 
of his wife. Even though she was 
not a Catholic, she understood the 
sanctity of marriage—and she was far 
righter than many who should have 
known better. 


Worry and Your Stomach 

A CAREFUL stupy of 15,000 stomach 
patients undergoing treatment at the 
Mayo Clinic showed that only 20% 
had a physical basis for their dis- 


orders. Emotional disturbances—par- 
ticularly caused almost the 
entire 80% balance. People blamed 
fried food, overwork and sundrv 
other factors as the cause of their 
upsets, but by and large they were 
wrong. Worry and its running mates 
-hate, envy, 
emotional 


worry 


jealousy and _ similiar 
“upsets”—were the real 
culprits. 

Christ’s lovely “Sermon On_ the 
Mount” makes reading for 
worry-warts. For the other “upsets” 
(most of which Catholics recognize 
as “deadly sins”) a good confession 
is the best stomach-cure you can 
get. Finally, no matter what you're 
worrying about, just remember that 
even worry can be a sin (though the 
idea never enters most people's 
heads) against the providence of 
God. 

He is always a loving Father: You 
are His child. 


goc rd 


Why? 
1 THINK EVERY person’s life is a book, 
a mosiac, an unfinished painting. 
Look back carefully over your vears, 
and vou will see that everything that 
ever happened to you (as distinct 
from everything you did!) happened 
for a very good purpose. Particularly 
look over the moments that seemed 
like tragedies; each was a stepping 
stone to bring you to where vou are 
today. Therefore, live in faith that, 
whatever comes, God chose you as 
a particular instrument. Until the dav 
you die, He has a plan well laid out 
for you. This is meant especially for 
those who cry out: “Why did this 
have to happen to me?” 

oO co co 


SEEMS ONLY YESTERDAY when our 
first baby, Pat, was born. When, 26 
months later, brother Tim came to 
join him, we still hadn't acquired a 
fridge or a rug for the living room 
floor. Thirteen months after that, 
black-haired Mary-Ann was with us; 
and with three children all under the 
age of four, we thought we were 
finished! But we added Eileen and 
Kevin before Pat was quite six years 
old. 

Now Pat’s past eight, headed for 
Grade Three this fall. Tim--the char- 
acter I swore would be shaving be- 
fore he got out of Grade Two—sur- 
prised everybody with his marks and 
his seriousness. He started school 
five months before his sixth birthday 
and “made it” with honors. Marv- 
Ann—who never could wait to catch 
up to the boys—taught herself—hon- 
estly!) to print her own name, to 
read some of Tim’s “Dick and Jane” 

Continued on page 28 
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One Faith-One 


Our Lady’s Day. July 9 is the special 
Marian feast for the Friars and Sis- 
ters of the Atonement, not only at 
Graymoor but in every house and 
mission in various parts of the United 
States, Canada, and several other 
places throughout the world. Accord- 
ing to liturgical rank it is a double 
of the first class for us. It carries 
special inspiration for us and is a day 
on which Atonement hearts are es- 
pecially glad. 

The Mass and Office for this day 
combine the Idea of Atonement and 
AT-one-ment, embraced in the title 
and devotion of our Atonement Moth- 
er. The Precious Blood of Christ was 
shed upon the Cross for man’s  sal- 
vation and to cleanse the world from 
sin; It is also the divine means which 
unites man with God. Mary is the 
Source of the Precious Blood, derived 
from her Immaculate Heart and she 
is also Queen of the Precious Blood 
for she dispenses its saving power to 
the souls of all men. 

We invite our readers to make the 
novena in preparation for the feast 
of Our Lady of the Atonement. It 
begins, appropriately, on the feast of 
St. Paul, June 30, who sought so 
zealously to unite men with God 
and preached incessantly the power 
of the Atoning Sacrifice of Christ 
upon Calvary. Other feasts too fit- 
tingly occur before the festival of 
Our Atonement Mother: the feast 
of the Most Precious Blood, July 1. 
Next follows the feast of the Visita- 
tion of Our Lady, July 2, originally 
instituted in 1389 for the cause of 
Unity. July 4, our national Indepen- 
dence Day, can take on a spiritual 
significance, for we are made children 
of God, free from sin and the power 
of the devil, by the Blood of the 
Redeemer. July 7 is the feast of SS. 
Cyril and Methodious, brother apos- 
tles to the Slavic nations, whose 
loyalty to the Holy See, apostolic 
zeal, and prudence in promoting the 
Byzantine rite, make them models 
to imitate in the work of Christian 
Unity. 

Father Paul and Mother Lurana 
loved this feast of Our Lady in a 
most special way, not only because 
they originated it and rejoiced to see 
it approved by the Church, but be- 
cause the title and devotion seemed 
to reveal in a special way the univer- 
sal affection of Mary for the souls 
of men and her influence in aiding 
them to attain salvation. It is kept 


on July 9, which is the anniversary 
of that day in 1893, when Father 
Paul discovered the name Atonement 
as the title for the community he 
believed God wished him to found. 
We urge you to take part with 
us in the special novena to Our Lady 
before her feast day. If you wish a 
leaflet of prayers, just write to Ro- 
sary League, St. Francis Convent, 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 


Atonement Sunday. This is also known 
as Feast of the Atonement and falls 
on the Seventh Sunday after Pente- 
cost. This year it will occur on July 
28. The following week is observed 
as Atonement Week, to keep in a 
joyful way the tremendous mystery 
of God’s love for men shown by the 
Cross. It derives its inspiration from 
the words of St. Paul: “We joy in 
God through our Lord Jesus Christ 
by whom we have now received the 
Atonement.” (Rom. 5:11). 

Sometimes when writing about 
these feast davs in the Society, Fa- 
ther Paul would make use of a special 
blessing adapted from the blessing 
of St. Francis (Numbers 6:20) and 
the words of St. Paul (Heb. 13: 20 ff). 
We should like to quote it here: “The 
Lord bless you and keep you. The 
Lord make His face to shine upon 
you and be gracious unto you; the 
Lord lift up the light of His coun- 
tenance upon you and grant you 
peace; and the very God of peace 
who brought again from the dead 
our Lord Jesus Christ, that Great 
Shepherd of the sheep, through the 
Blood of the everlasting covenant, 
even the most Precious Blood of the 
Atonement, make you perfect in every 
good work to do His will, working 
in you that which is well pleasing 
in His sight and make you to be 
numbered among the true Children 
of the Atonement in glory everlasting. 
Amen.” 

We speak of July as Our Atone- 
ment Month, according to the thought 
of Father Paul, because of the im- 
portant community feasts celebrated 
during it, and because it is dedicated 
by the Church to the Precious Blood, 
so closely associated with the Atone- 
ment and with Our Lady of the 
Atonement. 


The Need and Power of Prayer. “He 
said to them: Watch and pray. We 
shall never live in that other dimen- 
sion which is our true element unless 
we have learned to be still, in that 
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state of awareness we call prayer. 
Sometimes indignation is aroused by 
the suggestion that if we want to 
heal the world’s evils we should pray: 
to sit still and do nothing, we are 
told, is simply to invite all the evils 
to overwhelm us. But prayer, even 
the prayer of petition, is not asking 
God to do something for us while 
we remain idle; it is not the negation 
of action; it is the essential condition 
of the only kind of activity that can 
ever drive out evil. Without it we 
can never hope to acquire either wis- 
dom or love; and without these, 
activity is futile. The sense of futility 
is indeed the price we pay for hav- 
ing lost not only the power to be 
stilll, but even the desire to be still.” 
Gerald Vann, O.P. 


Charitable but Uncompromising. “As 
much as the Catholic Church rejoices 
over all efforts toward reunion she 
must with equal earnestness take care 
lest the truth of Christ be sacrificed 
or impaired for the sake of a sham 
peace. The Catholic Church is con- 
scious that she is a visible community 
in which all the separated Christian 
churches must seek union as in the 
one true Church of Christ. The true 
Church has been in existence in un- 
broken continuity since the days of 
Christ. She is the one, true, visible 
Church, from which the other Chris- 
tian churches have in the course of 
the centuries more or less separated 
themselves. The Catholic Church 
would be false to herself and also 
to the Spirit of God who dwells in 
His Church, she would contradict 
herself, if she would ever strive after 
any other form of reunion than the 
return to their common Father’s 
house on the part of the children 
who have wandered off to strange 
places.” K. Algermissen, Christian 
Denominations, 1000-1. 
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Dear Lynn, 

I go with a boy who is very nice. 
He comes from a good Catholic fam- 
ilv and attends the sacraments reg- 
ularly. We have been going together 
about seven months. 

The other night after a dance, Bob 
suggested that we go out and park. 
There is a little side road right near 
the school where all the kids go. No 
one gets into any trouble. It is a sort 
of a joke with everyone that all the 
lovers go there to be alone. I refused 
Bob the other night and told him 
I would have to think it over. I'm 
not sure that it is the right thing 
to do. Can you help me? 

Your friend, 


Flo 


Not even considering the morals 
involved, Flo, parking is dangerous. 
Scarcely a week goes past that we 
don’t read in the papers about some 
young couple in a parked car being 
attacked by sex fiends. Lovers Lanes 
are their stomping grounds. They 
know that the couple is defenseless 
and at their mercy. Sometimes the 
criminals go in bands, other times 
alone. Their usual method of opera- 
tion is to vank open the door sud- 
denly, pull out the boy, manhandle 
him (often they kill him!) and then 
criminally assault the girl. It is a 
pitiful way for a girl to lose her 
virginity. 

Could any amount of being alone 
be worth such a risk? You are not 
only placing yourself in danger. You 
are risking the boy’s life. He feels 
that he must defend you and your 
virginity. If you really care for the 
boy, you will not allow him to be 
placed in such a dangerous position! 


See back cover for details 
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In addition to the physical dangers 
(which are bad enough!), there are 
moral dangers involved. Alone, in 
the dark, away from the watchful 
eyes of chaperones, teens often are 
tempted to go further with intimacies 
than they would ever have thought 
possible. Things which a normally 
good girl would have thought un- 
thinkable seem to be mere expressions 
of love. Bovs whose morals otherwise 
are fine and above-board are inclined 
to excuse familiarities on the basis 
of “But we are in love!” Particularly 
when the boy and girl have known 
each other for a long time, this is 
true. “Being in love” excuses, they 
think, the sin against purity. It is 
difficult enough to restrain the sex 
urge when you are thrown together 
so often and so intimately during the 
teens. In such cases, parking is delib- 
erately placing vourself in an occa- 
sion of sin, and in doing so, is a 
sin itself. 

Granted, it is possible to sit and 
talk in a dark car in Lovers Lane. 
But vou know vourself this is not 
the reason why teens park. If they 
wanted to sit and talk, thev could 
talk over a Coke at the Eatery or 
sit on the girl’s front porch steps. 
No, parking is not designed for talk- 
ing. It is designed as a shield of 
darkness and privacy for necking and 
petting. Perhaps the parking begins 
with a simple kiss. It stretches into 
two or three or four kisses. That’s 
how temptation begins. 

Actually, lots of people know about 
the parking. People see the car go in 
and out of the dark lane. Others who 
are parked observe the car and spread 
the news. The reputations of the two 


rapidly go downhill. Whether their 
motives are good or bad, they are 
not given the benefit of the doubt. 
It is assumed that they are there for 
the purpose of necking or for 


sexual 
intimacies. ; 

It yon spotted a bear trap, Flo, 
wouldn't deliberately walk into 
it. If you couldn't swim, vou wouldn't 
wade out into deep water. You would 
of your own free will, subject 
yourself to spiritual 
dangers which might leave a perma- 
nent scar for the rest of life. 
Isn't that true? If it you'll 
place parking in the same category 
as the bear trap! 


you 


nevel 
physical and 
your 
is true, 


Dear Lynn, 

I am a girl of sixteen and I have 
a question for you. While I have 
many friends, I am not as popular 
as I would like to be. Is there some- 
thins special that I could do to be 
more popular? If there is, will you 
please tell me about it? I will do 
my best to follow your suggestions. 
Many thanks for any help that you 
can give me. 

God bless vou, 
Margie 


Yes, Margie, there is something 
special which each of us can do to 
achieve more popularity. We can de- 
velop some special talent. 

God gave us a personality which 
is very much like putty, Margie. We 
can shape it and mould it as we see 
fit. Instead of sitting back and just 
wishing for greater popularitv, we 
should take these talents and make 
the most of them. 

If vou can do one thing a bit 
better than any of your friends can 
do, this one talent will make vou 
shine. Perhaps your talent is in cor- 
responding with pen pals or catching 
butterflies or crocheting. Whatever 
it is, develop this interest. Study, do 
some research, and explore the var- 
ious angles. In short, try to become 
an expert in this one field. 

Don’t make the mistake, Margie, 
of selecting something in which you 
are not truly interested. Perhaps you 
think your friends would admire you 
more if you collected movie stars’ 
pictures. But actually, most movie 
stars bore you. Well, why waste your 
time? Maybe you think the family 
would be impressed if you took up 
painting. But deep down, you know 
that painting is tedious and you don’t 
have the patience. If that is so, each 
painting will be a bore and a kill-joy. 

Select a talent in which you are 
interested. If it is music, learn to play 

Continued on page 28 
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Teen Topics 

Continued trom page 27 
one instrument well. If it is writing, 
learn to write fiction stories or per- 
sonal articles or sport or poetry. If 
it is sports, practice until you excel. 
By doing one thing well, vou will 
gain the 


which is needed for popularity. 


necessary — self-confidence 

For all teens who have written in 
for party ideas, they are contained in 
my pamphlet “Letters to Lynn: About 
Popularity.” This can be obtained by 
writing: Pamphlet Dept, Franciscan 
Printery, Pulaski, Wisconsin. The price 
is 20¢ 

For all those who want the 
Pen Pal list, just drop me a line and 
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The Graymoor Priest, in 
the footsteps of Christ, 
goes through the world 
winning souls for God’s 
Kingdom. His is a 
satisfying life of high 
adventure that calls for 
deep charity and sacrifice. 
Young men of High 
School and College age 
are invited to join 
us in our noble, 
thrilling work. 
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include your name, address, age, and 
25¢ to cover handling. I'll send it 
right along. 

Till next month, then, teens, God’s 
best to you and yours. Tt 


Mostly for Men 


Continued from page 25 


book, to count, etc. She won't be six 
till February, but there’s no doubt 
she'll walk through Grade One when 
she starts this September. 

And us? Well, the other day I 
started looking critically at all the 
people who, ten vears 
how 


ago, told us 
expensive it was to have chil- 
dren, how “educated” people were 
foolish to tie down to 


babies when there was so much to 


themselves 


feed the mind, ete. (If vou think 
babies aren't food for the mind, 
vou're naive!) 


Mavbe it’s an odd coincidence, but 
our home is almost paid for; some 
of them are still living in suites. 
Neither Thelma nor I have been in- 
side a hospital (except re the birth of 
the babies) but migraine headache 
is killing half of these other woman. 
We get invited to all the lectures— 
often times we get invited to do the 
lecturing—and our house is filled 
with visiting priests, editors, sociol- 
ogists and educators. One fellow who 
wanted to get established in writing 
before he had a family, is still plug- 
ging away at an uninspiring job—I’ve 
been in a good few of the world’s 
leading magazines, and mv first book 
will be rolling off the presses just 
about the time vou're reading this. 

And the be—verv 
much so. Another ten vears and Pat 
will be stepping out to conquer the 
world; the others will be marching 
right behind him. I won't tell vou 
about the plans we have for them— 
to help them, and to enjoy life with 
them. That’s the kind of riches people 
who won't have children may never 
know. 


best is vet to 


I tell vou what I have, just to re- 
assure all wonderful young 
parents who are starting down the 
road we started down ten vears ago. t 


those 





Junipero Serra, California 
Continued from page 24 

But there was no relief for the mis- 
sions. Another insubordinate Com- 
mandant took office. This one, how- 
ever, was stopped by Church author- 
ities and later was excommunicated. 
He too was followed by another 
equally bad, who forbade Father 





Junipero to administer the Sacrament 


ONE 


which he 
received directly from Rome in 1778. 
The obstacles of the Spanish officials 
and the immorality of the soldiers 
were great burdens to Junipero. But 
he did not succumb under them. On 
the contrary, he 
our labors, let us put our confidence 
in God; He is our Father; He knows 
what we need; and this is enough.” 


of Confirmation, a faculty 


exclaimed, “In all 


With this motto in mind, he con- 
cerned himself mainly with the Indi- 
Father Junipero used every 
means for converting them. He well 
knew that the material help which 
was given to them greatly facilitated 
their reception of spiritual help. He 
often labored under the hot Califor- 
nia sun, showing the men how to 


ans. 


sow, harvest, and store the crops. 
He likewise showed the women how 
to sew and weave and how to cook 


and preserve food. During his vears 
in Upper California, Father Junipero 
watched the children whom he had 
baptized become young men and wo- 


men. He watched those who had 
been nomads, dirty, ignorant and 
lazy, become proficient farmers, 


weavers, carpenters and masons. He 
rejoiced at the suppression of the last 
signs of idolatry, sorcery and super- 
stition. He watched the lands once 
battlefields rich culti- 
vated fields, producing many differ- 
ent fruits and vegetables. Indeed 
Junipero remembered the old waste 
lands, which now the site of 
self-sufficient missions equipped with 
slaughter houses, mills and 
wine presses. 


turned into 


were 
forges, 


But all this work was done for one 
purpose—the salvation of souls. Fa- 
ther Junipero penetrated the ignor- 
ance, prejudice and strange customs 
of the Indians and brought them to 
the love and truth of the Son of God, 
Who saved them with His Blood. 
To win the souls of these Indians 
and better their conditions, he used 
corn, mules, oxen and anv other 
material help. He praved ceaselessly 
for souls and then attracted them to 
the Christian life by his own good 
example. The theme of his entire 
missionarv career might be summed 
up in what he wrote to a close friend, 
“Let us work with the most ardent 
charitv and zeal, and let all glory be 
to our great God.” This is why the 
statue of the great man, erected in 
the Statuary Hall, is so significant and 
why he holds in his hands the cross 
and church. For Junipero Serra, Cali- 
fornia is the inscription, bearing trib- 
ute to a holy friar and a dauntless 
missioner who civilized thousands of 
men and led them forward as citizens 
of heaven. t 
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Installment 6 


Rare today is a book like 


this . . . a biography in the 
great tradition, rich in 
character and incident; in 
thought and emotion. It 


tells the engrossing story of 
a strongly marked woman, 
of her conflicts and the in- 
tertwining of lives in the 
past half century. With her, 
you will live through the 
birth of Graymoor, with its 
laughter and tears 





Chapter 4 (Continued)—Repairer of the Breach 


Confidently, she again took up the Bible. At this 
opening she came upon the following extract from the 
prophet Joel: 2:21-26: “Fear not, O land, be glad and 
rejoice, for the Lord will do great things, and the 
floors shall be full of wheat, and the vats shall over- 
flow with wine and oil...and ve shall eat in plenty 
and be satisfied and praise the name of your Lord 
and God, who has dealt wonderfully with you, and 
My people shall never be abandoned.” 


At once all doubt, hesitation and fear left her. 
She wrote to the Father Founder, telling him of this 
reassuring text and added that she was ready to go 
to Gravmoor whenever he would say. Still the problem 
of the foundation remained extremely complicated. 
Sisters Martha and Ruth had already established them- 
selves in Omaha, under the direction of Father Howard. 
Both Father Wattson and Sister Lurana felt that, above 
all, the new Community must rest on the firm basis 
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of unity. Accordingly, the Founder wrote to Father 
Howard, telling of the Covenant Chapter and of the 
discovery of Graymoor. Then believing it was needful 
for himself to go through a novitiate before he under- 
took to found the Friars of the Atonement, Father 
Wattson placed himself under the direction of the Holy 
Cross Fathers (Anglican) at Westminster, Maryland. 


His next letter to Sister Lurana from Maryland is 


dated October 16, 1898. Referring to the covenant 
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chapter which God had so lovingly showed them on 
October 7, Father Wattson wrote: 

“Of all the gracious acts of Divine Providence 
which have been showered upon me from the day I 
was born, nothing has been more marvelous or so ex- 
ceedingly precious in my eves than this wondrous mes- 
sage of the Divine favor on the Society of the Atone- 
ment and this solemn declaration on the part of the 
God of Abraham concerning ‘the immutability of His 
counsel’ divinely ‘confirmed by an oath’ beyond the 
possibility of ultimate failure. Oh, God, establish us 
in the truest humility and entire dependence on Thee, 
that our faith fail not! 

“When I use the pronoun ‘we’ and ‘our’ in regard 
to the Society of the Atonement, I also include the 
Sisters in Omaha without whose knowledge and con- 
sent no important step should be taken lest our house 
fall through division. Unity, that is, At-one-ment with 
God and with each other through Christ and bv the 
Holy Spirit, is the very foundation rock of our Societv. 
For that we must pray and strive above all things.” 


A week earlier he had written to Sister Martha, 
going into a detailed description of Graymoor and the 
possibilities of a foundation there. “May Almighty God,” 
he wrote, “who bears the interests of the Societv of 
the Atonement in His Heart, give vou the wisdom to 
decide rightly in this matter, and let me hear definitely 
from you as soon as possible.” 

The expected reply to the foregoing letter came 
in due time, but we gather from Father Wattson’s 
answer on November 4 that Father Howard and the 
Sisters in Omaha were in no hurrv to accept with 
joyful enthusiasm the Graymoor proposition. Their chief 
concern was their own profession in Omaha. 

The second letter of the Father Founder to Sister 
Martha reveals his concern about internal unity for the 
new Society: , 

“This matter of Unity gives me more anxiety than 
anything else. Unless all acknowledge and obev one 
headship, we may each bear the name of Atonement, 
but the reality of oneness will be a farce. 

“May the Holy Ghost, the Comforter, Who at Pen- 
tecost made the first Christians to be of one heart and 
one soul, likewise grant us the same grace and ful- 
fill in us our Savior’s prayer, “That they all may be 
one. 


Sister Lurana was rather startled to receive a letter 
from Father Howard in which he asked her, “in view 
of her possible connection with the Society of the 
Atonement, for a copy of the Rule of life for the 
new Community and for a confidential report on Sisters 
Martha and Ruth. Sister Lurana felt she was not in 
a position to comply with this request and in her 
perplexity she wrote to Marvland, enclosing Father 
Howard's letter with her own. Father Wattson replied 
immediately, again counselling unity. After fervent 
prayer, Sister Lurana wrote to Father Howard frankly 
stating her own desires and ideals. 


A week or so later, Father Wattson was himself 
astonished by a letter from Father Howard. After some 
news items about the Associate Mission, the writer 
went on: 

“I will now do as I have always done, speak fully 
and plainly. We are one in heart if not in judgment, 
and I hope we may always be so in heart. I shall 
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write my mind fully and much of it shall be in the 
shape of questions for our careful consideration. Why 
did God see fit to sever you so completely from the 
Association? Why did he put the whole responsibility 
of the Associate Mission upon me? Why did God take 
out of vour hands completely the coming out here of 
Sisters Martha and Ruth? So completely putting it 
upon me that you were not even in a position heartily 
to advise me? 

“Why did Sister Lurana draw back from here, for 
so apparently a slight cause? Or is there incompatibility 
between her and the Sisters here? Or does she stand 
for a different ideal than that of Sisters Martha and 
Ruth? 

“God deals with us verv differently; and He makes 
use of our abilities and defects very differently. I am 
apprehensive of its being His Will that we should 
pursue different courses. I say ‘apprehensive’ because 
it is not my pleasure that it should be so. Here is 
what I mean. Your plans necessitate an absolute sur- 
render of the Sisters and myself to your judgment, 
which we cannot conscientiously make, because your 
plans do not commend themselves to us, nor do they 
seem to be the Will of God to us. 

“Thinking independently of each other and after 
many Eucharists for guidance, we think the Graymoor 
project unadvised and unwise. We do not want the 
Society of the Atonement to be Franciscan, but 
thoroughly Anglican. We do not want invocation of 
Saints, nor any one Saint as our ideal, but only Christ. 
To be perfectly frank, I believe Sister Lurana is some- 
what beyond Anglican or primitive Catholicism; and 
I fear you are the same. I may be quite wrong. We 
in Omaha may be quite wrong, but so we feel and 
think. It may simply be that God has a different work 
for us to do; and it may be we shall yet see eye to 
eve, but we had better recognize the facts as they 
now are. 

“The Sisters here were not professed on All Saints 
Day; they may be on Saint Andrew’s Day, but we 
shall consult the Bishop and move slowly in it all. 
I fear we have come to the parting of the ways, 
unless Sister Lurana is willing to accept our judgment 
as to the ideal of the Society and is willing to come 
out here, and unless vou are willing to act with full 
advice with us before you determine anything. Con- 
sider that vou cannot, without a surrender absolute 
on our part, dominate the affairs of the Sisters of the 
Atonement as vou propose. The matter passed out of 
your hands, whether providentially or not I cannot say, 
when all was surrendered to me concerning the coming 
out here of the Sisters. Let me hear from you soon 
concerning this most important and painful subject of 
the future before us. 


Father Wattson received Father Howard’s letter 
while in the midst of a mission he had been called 
upon to preach in Saint Alban’s Anglican Church 
Ottawa, and it certainly placed him in a dilemma. At 
the verv beginning of its corporate existence a schism 
in the Society of the Atonement seemed inevitable. 
Eager to prevent a cleavage, if possible, Father Watt- 
son addressed an urgent appeal to Father Howard in 
a last desperate endeavor to avert the impending 
breach. 

The letter he received in reply was not encourag- 
ing. Father Howard repeated the contents of his pre- 
vious communication and in conclusion said: 
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“I am, mysel:, inclined to think it best for you to 
take your course before God and for me to take mine. 
If the Sisters here are willing to join with you and 
Sister Lurana, I am willing it should be so. I will not 
stand in the way of your plans in the least, but if they 
elect to remain here as the Society of the Atonement, 
of course, I will heartily support and further their aims 
and work. It is with sincere sorrow and regret that I 
feel the necessity of writing as I do, but I beg of 
you not to think I write with any intention to wound 
or discourage you.” 

Father Wattson immediately acquainted Sister Lu- 
rana with the contents of this latest letter from the 
West and on Advent Sunday, November 27, she made 
reply: 

“Yes, God has simplified the matter of our vocation, 
at least by several degrees; in shutting us off from 
Omaha. Your letter came to me on the eve of the new 
Church year. I went to Mass this morning, finding my 
way through drifted snow, but He did not fail me, 
for the celebrant was there and I was rewarded. I was 
all alone with my God; no one else had come. 

“Our Lord did not tell me what He wishes. I have 
often told you that I have never been led by sight; 
visions and voices have never been for me; that in 
the past, invariably the direction has come through a 
human voice or the shaping of outward circumstances 
so unmistakably, that I knew His Will. This is a slower 
process and has not been brought to me vet. Briefly, 
I sum it up thus: I long unspeakably for the opportun- 
itv to fulfill my vocation upon the lines which vou know. 
If | could find it already existing, or if an invitation 
should come, asking me to join them, gladly I would 
go. But to create it mvself, to be directly His instru- 
ment, I continue to shrink from this unspeakablv. 

“Also, in so many necessary attributes of a Superior 
I am so miserably lacking. True, God can supply every 
need, if it be mv vocation, but I have not vet any 
assurance of the latter. However, an earnest of what 
He will do may be shown in the fact that the Omaha 
alternative has strangely slipped away out of sight, 
whether entirely gone or only in the background, I 
do not know. But I do feel certain firm stones under 
my feet, which were not there a little while ago. 


“Two things come to my mind. One is that vou tell 
me, under obedience, to go to Gravmoor now, if the 
Holy Spirit so speak to you; the other is that vou let 
me go to Baltimore for a retreat with the Sisters of 
All Saints. I could remain here until after Christmas 
or even into the spring and there in the stillness and 
in the old atmosphere in which I breathe best, I 
could listen for His voice. If Gravmoor is to be, and 
I assure you, the very name has a fascinating sound 
to me, only the self-choosing of the past makes me 
afraid. I am writing a bit hurriedly and leaving much 
unsaid. But the joy does not die out in spite of the 
trembling that comes over me sometimes at the thought 
of myself. There is something waiting for us bevond, 
how far beyond, I do not know, but there is something 
and it is intense suffering and endless jov.” She signed 
herself “Obediently in Our Lord, Lurana Mary.” 


A week passed without any news from Nebraska. 
Then on December 7, 1898, the vigil of the Feast of 
the Immaculate Conception, Father Wattson received 
the following remarkable letter from Father Howard: 

“The workings of Providence and also of Satan 
are most mysterious. We can only wait from day to 
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day to know what wail happen next. Yesterday morn- 
ing Sister Ruth came over to the clergy house and 
said that she had decided she could not serve under 
Sister Martha as Superior and gave her reasons for such 
a decision. After a full and frank discussion, I saw 
there were only three alternatives: Ist, for Sister Martha 
to submit to Sister Ruth as Superior. 2nd, for a sepa- 
ration, with one or the other to remain alone in Omaha 
3rd, for both to leave Omaha. 

“Sister Martha informs me she could not accept 
Sister Ruth because she is doubtful of her lovalty to 
our Communion and thinks her controlled by unworthy 
motives in her Christian life and by ambition to be 
Superior. | must say I think Sister Martha much more 
saintly in character and motives. The first alternative 
is out of the question. | do not consider Sister Ruth 
able to found an order by herself. She has the ability 
and physical strength but not the right spirit. Sister 
Martha has not the physical strength or ability, alone 
to found an order in the West. Hence the second alter- 
native is disposed of. Sister Ruth said if she did not 
remain in Omaha she would return East and enter 
some other order. She does not feel called upon to 
belong to the Sisters of the Atonement. I think this 
is the best course for her. You know Sister Martha’s 
feeling about the Atonement, and what she feels has 
been divinely given her, relative to the Society of the 
Atonement. She says she would have confidence to 
go with Sister Lurana, provided she would forgo het 
special devotion to Saint Francis, and she would be 
willing to join you and her under the above condition. 
In any event, I think things are ended here in Omaha 
for the Sisters as the Bishop is none too friendly to the 
Sisterhood, We will, therefore, await your move in the 
matter. I think you had better start the second order 
somewhere in the East.” 


It was with evident satisfaction that Father Wattson 
enclosed the above letter with one of his own to Sister 
Lurana. He wrote: 

“How wonderful are the dealings of God and how 
good He is to those who love Him and trust all things 
to His Divine Providence. That which I believed and 
half expressed to vou has come to pass, as the enclosed 
letter will explain. Sister Ruth, not being of us, is about 
to take her own course. Sister Martha, being truly called 
by God, will be restored to you again, but this time 
not as founder of the second order. 

“I am satisfied that it is you who are called to the 
sacred responsibility of leadership and being the hand- 
maid of the Lord, like her whose name you bear, you 
will obey and in that obedience find your joy. 

“Now what course shall we pursue in regard to 
Sister Martha? How shall we best convey to her the 
loving greetings of our hearts and at the same time 
gently name to her the conditions of her reception to 
Graymoor? Of course, the Blessed Virgin, Saint Paul 
and Saint Francis, the three glorious patrons of the 
Society, must continue to be reverently honored, but 
I am quite sure that when Sister Martha gets out of 
the inclement atmosphere of Omaha and breathes the 
same atmosphere of Catholic devotion with yourself 
and your God-given companions, her scruples on the 
score of saintly intercessions will very soon melt into 
thin air and wholly disappear. 

“Will you write to Sister Martha, or shall I, or 
should we both write? This is for you to say. “The 
Lord grant thee thy heart’s desire and fulfill all thy 
mind.’ ” 
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With a heart full of joy and gratitude Sister Lurana 
sent the following message to the Founder: 

“Shall I go at once to Graymoor? I am ready. The 
girl of whom I told you is here and will go with me. 
The others would just as well come a little later. The 
other day in New York I had a most interesting visit 
with Miss Elliot. Her sister, Mrs. Nicholson, and a 
friend who is Sister Mary Angela’s cousin, Miss Red- 
mond, had quite a meeting and everything is most 
satisfactory. It must be God’s Will. He is so wonder- 
fully shaping things. Ask Him to give me more self- 
condidence, or rather less of self. When I am most 
glad in the thought of the future, that utter sinking of 
heart comes. 

“With you, I hope and believe that, in the atmos- 
phere of Graymoor, Sister Martha will grow to love the 
things that please God very much. Is it not wonderful? 
How He gives us back the things which we give up at 
His word and then we are so surprised in our joy? 
Oh, how blind we are and how patient He is! 

“Monday, I am going to Philadelphia and if you 
will send word to me at my aunt’s, New York City, I 
will stop for it Wednesday, when I return. Should it 
say to go, I will tell Miss Elliot, and be ready the 
next morning, Octave of the Feast of the Immaculate 
Conception, to leave Warwick for Graymoor. I still 
believe Saint Paul’s Day would be beautiful for the 
formal benediction. 1 still hope Sister Martha will be 
there.” 

Everything worked out as planned and on the 
morning of December 15, 1898, the Mother Foundress 
bade a final goodbye to the Terrace. Accompanied by 
her sister and her god-child, Viola Carr, she set out 
for her destination. The journey was made by train 
to Newburgh, thence by ferry to Beacon; from Beacon 
to Garrison again by train. From Garrison to the 
Dimond house, which had been rented to serve as a 
convent for the time, the trip was made by horse and 
sleigh, for the snow lay deep on the ground. 

Under the loving guidance of God, on the Octave 
of His Mother’s own feast, which has since been desig- 
nated as Feast of the Queen of the Franciscan Order, 
Mother Lurana Mary came into the hill country to 
Saint Johns’ in the Wilderness. Graymoor was at last 
a reality! 


Chapter 5—Little Brown Church in the Vale 
Win the sleigh drew up before the Dimond house 


on that December day in 1898, it may have been 
that Mother Lurana stood a moment or two to survey 
her new home. She knew something of it from Miss 
Elliot, who had rented it for her. Called the Dimond 
house after the woman in Peekskill who owned the 
place, it was known to be well over 100 vears old. The 
house had never been painted and the side boards were 
just as they had come from the lumber yard. It had 
been divided into two apartments of which Sister Lurana 
and Viola Carr had one, consisting of kitchen, two bed- 
rooms, and a living room. 


In her first letter to Father Paul from Graymoor, 
the Mother wrote: ; 

“To begin at the beginning—Annie, Viola, and I 
arrived at about 9:30 a.m. at Garrison, we found some- 
one at once to take us over. The house had been cleaned 
byt the stoves which had arrived were found to be 
without pipes so Mr. Bogart offered his for a time and 
we had a fire for my sister that night. The kitchen stove 
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was changed yesterday. There were also a few groceries 
here which Miss Elliot had ordered. Annie left me 
yesterday morning after helping to get us settled. 

“O Sapientia (O Wisdom), the first of the great 
antiphons for the Novena was Friday. We all three 
walked to the 7:30 Mass and of all the beautiful morn- 
ing walks, that half mile will forever stand in my mem 
ory. You have seen this dear little church. It was fat 
beyond all I had hoped. Without my mentioning it, 
Father Davis lighted all the candles as for a festival and 
added a prayer for the Sisterhood. Father Davis sug 
gested that as there is not any congregation to come 
daily, in order to save fuel Mass would be in our oratory 
on Sundays. You see, He already has found one more 
habitation and it is the beginning of my heart’s desire. 
I have not seen anything of my people yet but hope 
to make the beginning tomorrow. I have done the first 
bit of work for Saint John’s this afternoon, washing 
and ironing quite a few altar linens.” 


A family in extremely poor circumstances, named 
Bogart, occupied the other apartment of the Dimond 
house. Mrs. Bogart proved herself a friend in need. She 
taught Mother Lurana how to bake bread and how to 
launder in spite of many inconveniences. The father of 
the family was a wood cutter who had permission to go 
through the forests and cut down timber which he sold 
by the barrel. It was from him that Mother Lurana 
bought her wood supply. She could not afford coal that 
first winter. 

The Mother began immediate preparations for 
Christmas, simple preparations, for here was another 
Bethlehem. Writing to Father Paul on Christmas Eve, 
she said: 

“Your letter was given me just as I began arranging 
the greens in church and I have just read it now, after 
supper. I hasten to get this off as a reply to the matter 
of Sister Martha’s coming. I do hope it will be on the 
Feast of the Epiphany, also I so much want to be 
wearing the brown habit when she comes. It is now 
being made for me. I am looking forward with much 
joy to having her again. Viola was made very glad by 
your blessing and greeting. Mav vou have all Christ- 
mas joy and peace. I wish you could see St. John’s 
with its greens and lights! Before verv long we will 
start for the Midnight Mass. Our oratory too is most 
lovely in its beauty, enriched only by the Christmas 
greens and a brown dossal which I found here. We are 
so happy!” 

(An oratory was set up in the Dimond house, for 
Saint John’s Church was a good mile away.) 

The Feast of the Epiphany brought a pleasant sur- 
prise. Sister Martha arrived from the West. For the 
next week or so the two Sisters busied themselves in 
preparing for a retreat in which some friends of the 
Graymoor project were to participate on January 24 
and 25. 

Father Wattson had set out again on another series 
of missions which would keep him constantly employed 
until Easter, but he had arranged to keep this Feast 
of the Conversion of St. Paul, January 25, at Graymoor. 
Several lay associates of the Society were also present, 
among them Ferdinand Wallerstein, a young Jew, who 
owed his conversion to Christianity mainly to Sister 
Lurana. The following year he would join Father Watt- 
son as his first lay brother, Brother Paul. Later on, 
when the Society entered the Fold of Peter he was 
renamed Anthony. 

(Continued next month) 


Blessed are the Dead who die in the 
Lord ...that they may rest from their 
labors. For their works follow them 
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urvatorial Society 

An ideal way in which to help your beloved dead is by 
enrolling them in the Graymoor Purgatorial Society. 
The living may also be enrolled and participate in the 
spiritual benefits during life and after death. These 
benefits are: Remembrance in 6,000 masses offered 
yearly for the Purgatorial members and a remembrance 


in 30,000 other masses, also in the prayers and the 
spiritual work of the Friars 
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PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 








Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York Full payment $ Partial payment $ 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 
ee — ————— = 
Single membership $5.00 Deceased Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 
Send to. Enrolled _ by. 








Street ee 








City. Zone hina, City a Zone___ State 











Graymoors Annuity Plan 


“Come, Blessed of My Father” 


High on the list of great passages from Holy 
Scripture is the twenty-fifth chapter of our 
Lord’s Gospel according to St. Matthew. 
There the Son of God describes what will 
happen on the last day when He shall return, 
in His Majesty, and escorted by all the Angels, 
to judge all nations from the throne of His 
Glory. 

It will be a day of great confusion and per- 
sonal shame for many, the day of wrath and 
mourning of which the funeral mass sings. 
But for the Blessed of God who will reien 
with Him forever, it will be the day of love’s 
final and glorious triumph. To these Blessed 
Ones, whom the Angels will place on His 
Right Hand, the Lord of Life will say: “Come, 
... take possession of the Kingdom prepared 
for you... for I was hungry and you gave me 
to eat; I was thirsty and you gave me to 
drink; I was a stranger and you took me in; 
naked and you covered me; sick and you 
visited me.” 

To the members of His Mystical Body, 
these words of Christ do not seem strange. For 
we know that we are members of Christ, 
“Bone of His bones and flesh of His flesh,” 
as St. Paul taught the first Christians. Blinded 
by the very Light of Christ, St. Paul was 
taught this great doctrine by Christ Himself 
on the road to Damascus. 

After his conversion, St. Paul, Christ’s great 
“vessel of election” traveled up and down 


Asia Minor, beset by dangers everywhere, and 
to all he brought the glorious truth that Christ 
is in the faithful Christian and the faithful 
Christian is in Christ. Once this great truth 
is known and accepted, we can better under- 
stand the Words of Christ on the last day to 
the Citizens of His Kingdom, “Inasmuch as 
you did it to the least of these my Brethren, 
you did it to me.” 

GRAYMOOR’S ANNUITY PLAN in teaching 
you the Wisdom that gives life, shows how 
you can administer to Christ in His Poor as 
you enjoy a good income during this life from 
your investment of one hundred dollars or 
more. When Christ gathers you to Himself, 
your gift to the Plan continues to endure as 
charity, which never dies, even beyond that 
day of Love’s final and glorious triumph when 
you shall receive from the King of Glory the 
Crown of Eternal Life. 

For fuller details cut out the form below 
and mail it without delay to me personally. 


VERY REVEREND FATHER ANGELUS, S.A. 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York 


Without Obligation, please send me further information 
about your Graymoor Annuity Plan. 


Name 





Address _—__ 





a —Zone State 





